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Honour Tarumphings over 
Death. 


Being cruc EypitToMESs of 


Honorable , Noble, 
Learned, 


And Hoſpitable Perſonages 
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'To the right Honorable , and 
moſt nobly deſerving Lord, WiuutAx | 
| Forle of New. Cath, Farm! 
Ogle &.- _ 
RigicHonorable 


Azs add adventure to 
143 Write his owne atts,& hero- 
BE che deedes by commentary 
(and yery well he might ) F, that 
With V irgils gnat, how nothing _to 
Write of my ſelfe( ſave mifery) hazve 
afſaiedroWwrite the lives, Pons, and 
'Tertwons deedesofothersaot that by 
thithey are immortaltsde ) for their 
awne I/orthes Yertnes, Hojpitable, 
and Pions deedes unitel haveeters 
med themfelves. My full fcope,& 
Modeſt aime rrto perpetuate them on 
Earth, that pofterities unborne may 
nat tet ſuch Honorable, Religions, & 
P1200 s” Packs, As woge nobleprogent 


.*& Proeme- 
flip ta obliv3on, but 43 #2 Le ts 
all mirror we may here behold them 
(as fromthe begmning We.bad onr ſa 
cred lawes m the firft table Writte) 
your Honour is the Sanctuary to 
Whoſe high Altar of goodres, 1 al- 
Wates fhe too for redreſſe 11 all ex- 
freames!one,whom F know with 
.  Anaxeritis Þad rather recerve. a 
craſe of cold water from your Poore 
Smeris.then a goblet of rich aroma: 
ricke,or cretan Wine, from a flatter- 
mg Crnatho,the God of Heaven, 5 
earth bleſſe you,my honorable. Lady 
my Honorable Mecenas,and all your 
woble,and Honorable families, and 
poiterities, ſending you your harts 
>, Wiſh Tempoall & Eternall. 
oh VOM your Hah 'humbleſt 
| .. 4.4; Creature; © 
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T6 the right Honorable "moſt 
Religious, and rruly noble Lady CagisTAN 

Dovvac er Connteſſe of Devon: Mother io the © 

.* right hondrable WILLT a» EaritofDeyon * © 

4  _andto the righc; Honorable the Lady.4on; 


Ri:hyghet honours ſole Daughyer, 
Right Honorable, 


2x ame and Envy that n{dto be [worne enemies 
AMP of the dead (either in detratting , or ſaying 190 
92 much, ( in this place. Subjeft themſelve:) Envy 
7 ſubmits and fame continues her reſolution which 
js to divulge unto the worll, deedes of Ho- 
"er, , Piety ad Truth worthy of Fames Trumpet |T# Jour 
fam: lic 5, your Honony,, and your iſe theſe properly belong | 
you are * needle by whom theſe S wn dialls of C hartt | hexrre- 
ly and daily goe; "15 you that lengthen , and wot leſſen theſe 
Charitable,and moſt K eligions deedes begun by your progent- 
gors of bleſſed memory ! 1 needenot ſay with Horace, Tu recte 
vivis, fi curas efſe quod audis. For the /ives, and ation: of 
this family all tend to divine honony ; Heaven continne it, and 
: with Pro long dates, and happy ones, and ſend that noble Pers 
your Honourable Son thatlowely branch of Honowr a Halcyon 
gale a that he may ſafely arrive at JOY feete far. able(ſing 
ud Continues an arme of comfort to your Hnnor, and all this 


moſt Honorable family. *  -_ . 


To whom ,and to your Hexor 


1 reft an humble Gruen. 


My TE '» F 4 " . "Wi LLIAM or eP* 
+ "oY" nat! wy | ; 


$23. 44.3 75 
_- «x 
Th 


e 


TheE _ —_— 


h ns 
Dy : hon oken ae FE 


Olcheivre of thy great fathers yeriuts | I 
Preſent theſe Funerall ades wo thine eie, 
herein though young, like 3s Tully's Sow 
You may percerve, what great deedes have ben 
©" By your progenizors | deignethen io read(don 
7 _- Irving T1 ophees of 1ywe honour dead. 
2h wife Foy "teach eg bd behold 
om verve robes nobility in $ 
= know there is 4 Sw, ye ST OE TT 
pi 'y difling wiſhes twix: day, and night. . - 
KA 7 Anzeſiets like to- tht gloriaus Sw 
Have led the way , (50 Honours racenuſt you. ,  __ 
Towr infant Homer: liteto 4 weleant- Spring 
Are by the Graces mark 'd for vertues Kin og. ' 
Liveihtre, and grow there! never may fe” 
A fatboth Leafe.ru your progenitrie. _ | 
Slitne imcby Princes favours, and apptare 
Like the bleſÞd Sunne when as beerorecthe ſpbeares "1 
Let no cloud blemiſh thee fil may your-e1e . 
Ame at the graces of hagh HMiatjefly,) nn in tt 
Out-grow thy honord fathers goodnes * they'd DO BOOE 
Thart honours Map he non-pareill of men. 
Tour Hforher weares the wreath of gooanes | you 
From ſuch faire Trees muſt —_ a T rophy grow, 
Bled be you ever, mwty I fielf deſerve 
Nextmy dewtions (diem, and theers to ſerve) | 


You; honours ſervant LD Gb. 
VViban Swuyſe, © 
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Audabune alii vel GClafſica vatis Achai, 
Vel Dircazi Candida Cigni - 

Carmina, five Lyri Flaccum, Sophoclemve Cothurno 

Inſigneis,aut petine Baſſum, 
Sunt quibus unum opus eſt aumeros -cclebrare Maro 

Plurimus. in Naſonis honorem (nis; 
Aptumdicit amoribus alter : ſlngula fingli. 
Me nec tam laſciva Properti 
Cynthia, Teia- fides. nec tam. percuflic, avena 
Quam noſtratis mceſta poet, | 
Luicquid-babet Laurys, Jovis arbor, Populus, Ilex, 
Hac Cupreſſi fronde plicatur. 
Hic gravis, et brevis eſt, aperoſus,, caſtus, acutus., 


Ph.K. 


Ur in art 


ON THE RIGHT HONOR A- 
ble Elizabeth Comnteſſe of Shrews- 


bury wifeto the right Honorable G xo RG 8.Barle 
Shrewebury Mother to the right Honorable William Earle op 
Devon : Sy Charles Cavendiſh who mayried Katherine Bar. 
ronnefſe Ogle, Henry Cavendiſh whomarri-d the Lady Grace 
Talbot ,and Mary Counteſſe of Shrewsbury wife to the Lord Gilber: 
which Mary was Sole builder of the” ſerond Court of St; Tohng in 
the famous Vniv*rſity of Cambridge, Frances Lady 'Peirpoint This Coun». 
\ \*eſſeElizaberh was, EredcQoreſſe, of the twh famous fabrichs of .- 


Chactſ-worth , and Hard-wicke, and 
{alt foundreſſe of the famous 1lmeſ? 
bouſe in Derby, Grand- 

Mother | 


To the right Honoyable William loft E axle of Devon: 
VVilliam Earl of Newcaſtle 
Robert Earle-of King ſtone 
Sir Charles Caveridiſh. 
Counteſſe of Pernbrooke 
The _Counteſſe 'of *Arundelt | 
; © Coumteſſe of Kent 
Great Grand-mother ' 10 the right Honorable 
VVilliam Earleof Devon-ſhire 
» The Lord Matrevers 
/ © » "Charles Lordt;ſcount Mansfield 
.. Henry Fiſcount New-warke 
Charles Cavendiſh, wb 
Henry Cavendiſh, &3 Tenn 
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82 Hile Scottiſh Angrs up to heaven doth raiſe yetor Boetiug 

Y/Z4 Her Kiver Tay with inex(preſlable praiſe, and , Aeneas | 

MY While 6amfe, & Louthan, Fife,and Devern (ing $Y/vin _ 

2 And ould Legea braggs of her Dane King _—_— af 

While Northern T weede disjoyning them, & us $coland, 

Saithof her (elfe (hees moſt conſpicuous, | 

Shall I onr filver Thames, Severn, and Dee, 

Trent, Owze, and 41von, of one qualitie 

Forget ? nay to your praile 1'le bring 

My Alpine peakiſh Dove, whoſe fertile wing 

Yeeldes Milke , and Honey, till her (elfe ſhee trill 

Into (wift running Darwen: on the hill, 

And laſtly though a litle nyolet 

Trout yeelding Crawley ſhall in meaſure jer, 

You boaſt of ately Turrets , births of high rate, 

There in anequippage 1 le meete your Rate, « 

You bragge ot (iately fabricks, guilded Towres, 

W hoſe ſplendor both the eye , and fenie devoures, 

My Muſe ſhall mecte you there too ; but her wing 

Mutt ſome {ad Funerall notes , and dirges fing. 

This bleft £4z.4. this bright Diamond, 

Which long-time grew upon our peakith fironde 

Graceing the terti.c quarnies / watt nut range 

That Hiils, and Recks ther fterilneſle ſhould change 

Yeelding a fruitfull eedenes ; as if ſhee 

By natyces helpe had wrought maturitie, 

And trom rough quarries taught the ploughſhare goe 
B (Some 
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(Sore deity for her fake form'd it ſoe ) 

She like a Sea Nymph deck'd the River fides 
With Trees like garlands, ornaments for Brides, 
The wanton fiſh would leave the baite,and hooke, 
And dance in aie rice hubles, on her to looke 

As when the Sunne his fiery beames diſplaies, 

And o're {ſweet Rivers caſtes his golden rates, 
Then every beame ſeemes double : ſo did they 

In thouſands in their Icy Kingdomes play , 

As if conceited that their gazer On 

Was Queene of them , and their low region, 

Nor were they couzend much 1n her great worth, 
For like a Queene ſhee long liv'd in the North, 
Grac'd by ber noble vertues ! ſhee alone 

Shone in her owne orbe ( ungrac't by none ) 

Free from Ambition , or thoughts to aſpire 

Yet was her temper all celettiall fire, 

Her glory was in children, happy ſhe 

That left behinde her ſuch a progeny! 

Three noble Earles ſonnes of her great bloud, 

W hoſe perte& Honour writes her Honours good, 
Sixe Countelles deſcended all from her, 

W hoſe names, and fames deſerve a Chronicler 
Whoſe births , and worths in future times ſhall Rand 
Enrold within the volumes of our Land, 

W hat neede | ſpeake ofthem ? their worths are knowne : 
Their birthes were hers(their vertnes are their owne) 
Such up-rightnes of faith, purenes of ſoule, 

The W orld beneath her feete ſhe did controule, 
Her Oritons like incente offred up 
Aicendant were to drinke ſalvations cup. 

The mighty Orbe was witnes of herpower, 

With whom ſhe ſat in counſell every houre, 

The ſtarres to heran everlaſting booke, 
Whole mighty volumes ſhe did over-looke.. 
Knowirg that there ſhe was appointed one 
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To fit in ſplendor, adding to the zone. 
Now while that Thames boaſtes of her buildings hie, 


Whoſe Turrets ſeeme themſelves to ellife. Tay ſaid to 
Though Angas boalt of her ſtrong maiden Tower, 9 Sag moſt 
Yet comes it ſhort of Rolainonds faire Bower, +537-#d@qs 


My litle River (hall compare with them, mn Angus, 


Yet nee reflect upon the diadem. 

Darwent thy Chat/-worth I will call opon: 

Thy ſtructure merits admiration, 

Thy fitnations faire,” hills like ro cloudes 

On every ſlide thy gmlded | urrets ſhroudes, 

Th art itke the dunne when he 1s going V Veſt 
Rowzing 4xrora from her ſilver nelt- 

Amid thy valleys Da-went ſwiftly rnnnes, 

Wuo like a tender Mother to her '{onnes 

Ye?lds foords, and iprings, and waters ſweet, and cleare, 
As the b eſſed Sunne 1n his meridian (pheare. 

There may you ſee the Sa/men, Tench, and Trout, 
Like Neptun's Tr:irons nimbly friske about. 
Sometimes along the flower enameld vales 

Shee does innndate, and tells wanton tales 
Vmothe Medowes: fr the takes a pride 

Her cryltal: I1mbes on pearly ſands to glide. 

As if (he wereenamored onthe Hills, 

Whoſe ſteepe deicents her water courles fills. 

As loath ſhe were to leave the continent, 

And thru(t her head into her fifter Trent, 

Who ſometimes angry doth her courſe torſake, 
Thruting her head into the German lake. 

Above ber valleye> there you may deſcrie 

As in a Land-skip. things beyond the eie. 

The Alpes themielves you'1d thinke were therther come 
And Porto Angelo remov'd from Rome, 

] glance but at the outhide, for within 

Thoſe be the Judges nave that irnaure ſeencs 
And next to thee, faind Hard-wict which doit Rand 
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Iohannes Ma + 
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Griccar dime; 
$S Gildas in 
th: tExpul, of 
the Danes, 
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Like to a promont peering o're the Land: 

Or like a quarrie that's unpenetrable 

Gainſt pick , or crowe rett; unvulnerable. 

Or like a Diamond's glittering inthe night 

W hich in the darkett roome gives greateſt light, 
Or like a perſpicill that doth deſerie 

Things farre remote, and bring's them to the eie, 
So Rand's this ſecond Cololle- built by her , 
Bythis bleft Womanthis world's wonderer. . 
Diſtant foure Miles,there Rtands her trueſt lover, 
The ftately Cabinet of Boul'ſover, 

Whence the inſulting Danes by force ,and might 
Werelaſt expul'd, and beaten out in fight. 
Thoſe that like Gyants *gainſt great Jove did war, 
And darted rocks againſt the thunderer, 

Here their aſpiring purpoſes were void , 

Their Lives , andtheir intentions all deftroid. 
Thence came the priviledge thoſe Pheeres enjoy 
*Cauſe they thoſe Fin-land Gyants did deſtroy, 
Beneath our Hard-wike, in the Valey trills 

The BHecke of Crawley fed by ſprings, and rills. 
Whoſe watry courſe, no river can beget 

Till in the Rother ſhe her head does ſet. 
Sometimes ſhe's wanton too, and loyes to kiſle 
The Daizy medowes. when her Verdure 1s. 
You'd take her for an in-land fen, or meare, 
W hen Hy:ms does the frigid So/fice teare; 

But whe" faire So? hath burniſhed the fields. 
Not Zephyres Botles ſo much calmneſle yields. 
Yetin this litle rill we Troxres doe finde, 
Harmlefle IMsllets, and Creviſe in their kinde. 
Pike , Texch and Barbell, Pickrels of high price, 
Which live within her watery Paradice- 

For which, and for thoſe Fabrickes, which you beare; 
Within my fanſies you ſhall ill appeare. 
Darwent.my Tempe thou ſhalt be, or non. 
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Soft purling Crawley thou my Helicen, + 

Emich'd with minerals thy valleys are, 

Iron, Wood and Coales, Creatures that are rare 
In other climes, though not eſteemd with us : 

For plenty ever was contagious, 

Things facilely come by wenothing deeme, 

But what we cannor get we moſt elteeme. 

Hcr bounty fame, and liberality, 

With all thoſe Types of hoſpitality 

Were ſo inimitably abſolute, 


A Parliament cannot that Rate refute, A moſt pious 
W ith allthe houſe-hold gods that mournd her fall, Princely gife 
ITo whom ſhe was the full materiall. _— _ 
{Witnefle that Almle-houſe which in Derby Rand's, kirm'd by 
JW here every houre with pnre religious hand's Charter, 


? Twelve Almners habited in azure blue 


Yield's their oblations tributaries doe 
To her their foundrefle, where they have their pay 
By deede confirmd them at a certaine day, 
| With Gardens to delightthem, and ſweet Bowers, 
Where harmleſle ſoulesthere ſpend their pious houres- 
Our ſwelling Darwert i5 their neighbour there, 
Who often teaſtes them with her Icy cheare- 
Within All-hallowes Church entomb'(d ſhe lyes, 
As if ſhe here dreamd of that Paradice 
Above ſhe was a{certain'd! her eyes run 
Like tothe larkes obſervant ofthe Sunne. 
Like fire in ſome fatte minerall of the earth, 
Finding the leaſt yent, ſhe would finde new birth. 
Reſt ſweere Eliza ; againe I fay goe reſt, 
Sleepe with the Phenix in thy ſpycic neſt, 
Emba'm'd in thine owne mirrhe | merit, and fame 
As thine owne attributes attend thy name» 
Though Mankind be but dutt , yet by decree 
In every earth there's a diverſitie, 
Some ſoft, ſome haxd , ſome ſanded , fome all Clay 
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(6) 
"For ſev'rall countries ſev'rM foiles diſplay; 

Thine was a hard one,'yet-it brovght forth lead 
Surpaſſing filver find, and pobſhed.- | 

Thoſe Margareca's'ipreci-u5 ih the V Veſt 

Compar d with thy worth are 'anworthieft, 

Thole C aſſhopean Jenwmnmes, deerer then onld 

Laid to her verines were for nothing 0d, 

The ſpirit of Tags , Ops, Ind tree 

Are grofle . and vile of na validitie- 

Yet whenall's done, Manis bnt kneaded duſt, 

Subje& to wither, canker, dy. and ruſt. 

Like to the Helirropinm or goid Flow'r, 

That Sunnethat warmes him needs mult him deyoures 
Her vertues this [mperious enſigne beares, 

Glory to her , and: Honouf to her hcires- 


E Y one hoo eo lenedr eirby 
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On the Right Honorable the Lady Katherin' Baron'ſſe 
Ogle, porter ite right Honoraile William Earle 
of NewcaFtle and the moFt noble Gentle= 


man Si, Charles 
Cavcndi(h, 


V Hen the two Tables firſt were writin fone 
By the All-mighty ( which made all of none ) 
They certamly wereleft us for t© ſhow 
How in this hte &ar times we ſhould beſtow. 
Why may n't I'then boldiy forage 'on 
To write a truth without deiration? ' 
Thy lacred vertuescamnot lodged be 
Surer in Grave then in the memorie 


Ot thy deare thhue- (that emboldens me 
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To write thy merits in an elegy, TP 
That Tree muſt needes be good, whenasthe fruit 

Is alwaies ready for the taſte; and tooth : 

1 meane in ſeaſon, For' Divinity 

Allowesto each plant full maturity- | 
HadR thou bene one of common birth, or gone 
Aboye thy female ſexe (in bnt m one 

Rare gift ) my mournfullelegies. then might 

As offred incenſe due thee flineratt rite, - ! 

But when ſo many rarities conſpire -' 

In one ſelfe perlon, fit for all tadmire, 

Small wonder then if my amazed eies 

Are dazel'd with diviner rarities. 

And 1 of ſenſe, and wonder quite berefr, 

Since forto praile thee, ther's fcarſe one way left. 
For thon wert all divinity , ſo rare 

Few earthly creatures might with thee compare, 

So 61'd with knowledge, tanctitie, lovegzeale, 

As if by propheſie thou could un yaile 

All .koly myſteries | thy every word - 

Had reference to the Almighty Lord : 

In Hymns, and Soliloquies thou didfi pay 

Thy Oriſons, as incen(eevery day, _ 

Or ba!me powr'd on his Alcars ! therefore we 
Counte it a blefſing to remember thee, 

W hole goud deedes we may aimeat, burnot tonch, 
'Twere a Hercwlran labour; and toomuch ©: 077 
For women to aſpire; ormatch thy worth-' no 
One Phenx dead,ther's yet no morecome forth 
Out of thy aſhes, and yet thine owne faire birth 
Has brought a ſecond blefling tothe Earth, 

Like Crediog Vines they bout tis tables grows * 
And like the lovely: Olives ſtand in row ET 
In theſe thou ill doft live;, thou art the Tree 
Theſe Remmes of honour all ate growne from thees 


; Tis not a tew poore lines that canpourtizay my 
} 
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Thy ample worth ; the. Muſes loſt their way 

Secking to diſcribe thee ! then blame not me 

If I comeſhort of thy known memory, 

W hoſeevery word was all pertetion, 

And what I now write -meere detraQtions 

I cannot reach unto thy ample Rory 

That was fo fraughted with Zeale . Goodnes,Glory, 
n= was thy hand-maide , and ſhe 

Has wafted thee to zmmortalitie, 

Where ſacred raviſhing s thou hear'ſt above, 

Whiles we on Earth doe memorize thy love, 

Boulſ o're retains s thy Corpes, the who!c V Vorld thy fame 
Ther's notking here dead of thee ( not thy Names ) 


eden tadp pe ann iSAop tas 
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Or the right Honorable W 1 x 1.1 a laft Earle of 
Devon-thire who married the mo} noble Lady 


CurlIsrTian Sifterroche Lord BrxvSs 
andlyesingerr den DERB Ys 


Make no doubt but from the Muſes quire 

Some more ſweet fingers nobler, and higher 
Have oftred to thy ſhrine | yet ler not me, 
W hen other*+ pay, live in obſcuritie, 
Without acknowledgment! 'twere a fin indeede, 
At which even Heathens doe ns farre exceede. 
Ingratitude 1s ba'e, my treas'ry poore, 
Yet ile lend ome things from my Muſes ftore. 
| Thy honours gaind not more unto thy name, 
Then did thy vertucs in thy Funerall flame. | 
Nay wcrt thou gow alive , there is none that dare 
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Thy living vertues then for to- compare- 

For thou wouldRt thinke we flattered ! but now, 

Thy death ſhall all ſuſpition diſavow+ 

Tis fin for to bely the dead yet we, 

Hold govdnes ſpeakes all truth ( not flatterie ) 

1 want that rhetorique, which the men of Rome, 

Did joyn:ly beare-unto dead T#llies rombe, 

Yet ile not danbe thy urae ; ( fince that there 

Can be no foivle things, where ther's no fowle eare.) 

Thine anceſtors of noble birth , and fames 

W hoſe good deedes have eternized their names» 

Whoſe zeale of faith , fealty to 'rince, 

DerraRing envy can no whit convince, 

With all thoſe ftratagems ſhe workes to eate 

Intc a free breſt void of malices ſeat. 

Trhart not more honourd by thine anceftrie, 

Than they are triply dignit'd by thee+ 

Since all their honours thou didt multiply, 

And ſoe didſt leave them to poſterity» 

For to be great- borne is not the meere cauſe 

Why men receivelowd popular applauſe, 

But to be good-borne does tranſcend the great; 

( Goodnes makes greatnes for to be compleat. ) 

And ſhe was thine inherent , vertue ftroye 

Invarious wales, all vices to remove. 

In France thy honours there did'gaine renowne 

From the moſt Chriftian wearer of that Crowne, 

Thoſe courtly favorics that gazde on thee 

Said that thy lookes promiſd maturitie- 

E en thegreatft Pheeres of France, no more did wiſh 

Bur the Alliance of a Cavendrſh. 

1hey thy admirers were, and thou the Man 

In whom whole rivolets of vertue ran- 

Not by conceiv'd hopes ! for in thy face 

Were Characters of honour ſet in grace . 

With vertues never found out , nor yer thought 
C With 
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With ſacred ſanity thy hart was franght : 
With courtefie courage, bounty , wiſdome. 
What greater trophies can adorne a tombe ?. 
Honour, learning , knowledge, piety, 
The holy bleſſings of ſome deity, 
But that which makes theſe to perfection grow 
He who had all theſe could be humble too- 
But thats a bleſling from eternity 
Succeſlively given-to thy family. 
Humility 15 a robe of high renowne 
And 'mongft the eard'nall vertues weares the Crowne- 
Theſe made the Princely Dolphin admire thee 
And all the French Pheeres in love defire thee. 
And with a monrners ſorrow watle thy loſle 
When thon from France the Eng:5ſh ſeas did crofle. 
Thy parting from them was, as if ſome groome 
Shonld leave his Bride, and journey farre from home. 
Yet hoping to enjoy her lord againe 
In 'midſt of anguiſh gave releaſe to paine- 
He that from Rrangers had theſe favours ſhowne 
V'Vhat graces then deſery'd he from his owne ? 
As great Embaſſadours of eminence 
From forreigne Princes doe their ſuitescommentſe, 
Are inall pompe , and honourable port 
Receiv'd , and grac'd by perſons of the Court, 
Such is the Princes will / ſoe was this Man of men. 
Vnto his native home receiv'd agen- 
And married unto the Princely line 

The Lord xich Of noble Bruiſe beyond the River Tine, 

mariicd the Of whom ſme noble branches ſtill remaine 

Lady Ame Whoſe honours part of their great worths retaine- 

dau_hter of The one 'engraffd in warlike Rich's Armes 

pn ic The other ready to fing watr's Aijarmes, 

_* Thencame each Poet with his ſprigge of Bayes 

With all the Muſes to ſet forth his praile, 
Into whoſe Palmes he evermore did powre 


Se} 


tal 


" 


(11 ) 
Such heapesas Jove in Danaes lap did ſhowre. 
Thus like a goodly Fabricke did he Rand 
Admitrde , and honordby all in our Land. 
Eſpecially by ſacred majeſty ; 
In whoſe true ſervice he did live , and dy. 
Loy'd of his Country, honour'd of the Rate, 
And his mortality dide free from hate ; 
For which the Muſes to his memory 
Have now noe other ſong but Elegy. 


CO CRoR RR FERRER TERHRs 
Topppopoopooopeppepaenyben 


On the right Honorable Þ a 8 n Counteſſe of Shrews- 
bury wife to the right Honorable E Dyvv a « Db 
Lord TartBor of Shrewsbury /aſt of 
that family dedicated to the right Hono-« 
rable the Lady ] A NE CavenvDl SH 
Daughter to the right Honora« 


ble WILLIAM Earleof 
New-Caſtle; 


E ſonns of Phe&bus, were ye drownd in Sacke 

Or Lethe? did dull ſecurity lacke 
Your feeble ſpirits ? knew ye not ſhe was gone 
That was ſole governeſſe of Helicon: 
She was the Bule of learning, love , and grace, 
Rowze up your fack-braines, gie not in diſgrace, 
Let not each milers Herſe adorned ly 
With your ſtrong Verſes, ftead of heraldry 
She: was ſole 2zeene of the Caſtalian ſpring , 
Thcnto her feere your flowing numbers bring. 

C 2 Come 


's 


(1s } 


Come ſprightly, on , and offer here your 3ayes 
For ſhe deſervedly was worth your praiſe- 
Since moſt ingratefull braine-ficke murtherers, 
Court Paraltes, Vertues ſmotherers , 

Falſe Sonnes of Phebus, baſtards ofthe Vive, 
Since they their own worthes fing, and conceale thine- 
May that rare miracle, ne're Created be 

Nor found amongſt 'em( wealth in Poetrie) 

Well, though I cannot ſing , yet you ſhall ſce 
Honogr , and Irmth , kifleinan Elegie. 

Thy funerall Ode wasnot more full of fame 

Then mine ſhall be of truth ( let ſpite ſpite ſhame) 
For Temper, Goodneſle, Liberality , 
Stedfaſtneſſe in faith, Hoſpitality 

She was inimitable / beyond compare, 

No earthly Saint was ſo compleated rare- 

Each day the poore kept market at her gates , 

And taſted largly of her wonted Cares, 

Had all commodities the mart afforded, 

Yet payd for nothing , all went backe rewarded. 
Rich C hariry the whiles , when every buyer 

Hasall for nothing, and is payd for hyre. 

Here goodneſſe floated, Hoſpitality 

Ts the firſt Raire leades to Eternity. 

Theſe ſhe at Refford every day did ſhow , 

As duely as ſhe payd her morning Vow , 

Which {weet Oblations every day did fly 

As incenſe offered to the Trinity, 

Her foule ſet in her body, was a Jem 

Incloſd within a Glorious Diadem. 

Whote ſparkling luſter, reachd unto the Skyes, 
\Whereltke a ſtarre it ſtands fix'd in oureyes. 

Her minde was the gold cabinet of Art 

Richly compleated in every part. 

Love, Honour, Knowledge, Learning, farre beyond- 
The eemmon (iraing.of Ladiey in our Land, 


« 


» 
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But that which nobler was, (ſhe was borne-good.) 
3 


(13) 
Who are tot ſoannexed tothetie 
Of ſacred knowledge , as to nicetie, 

Her youth ſpoke rare things , her yertues greater, 
She was rare "ith firſt ith laſt compleater, 

Such ſacred comforts her ſweet ſoule did give, 
As that ſhe fear'd not death 'twas feare to live, 
Was her affiition ! honoured ſhe 

No TA L180 Tr leftofthat great progenie 2 
That progenie, I ſay,even at whoſe looke 


All Frazce have ood, as with an earth-quake ſhooke« 


Like crazy buildings when their pillars gone 

So havethey trembl'd, and for refuge flowne. 
The nameof T aLB 0 T, asa Bugge-beare till 
Afrightes their children trom attempting ill. 

If twatling rumour ſaid but Tar 0 T's come, 

At her report all mutinies were dumbe; 

That famous TA LBoT whoſe authentiquename 
Was never touchd, by tainture, blot nor [taine» 
Nat to hiftorifie their high renowne. 

( A Shrewsbury was keeper of the Crowne. ) 
Such were the unftain'd T aL 30 Ts honours there 
Thongh now -ſcarle mention of them is made here 
But honourd urnes, and aſhes ! what are thoſe 
But rel1ques which our rotten tombes encloſe ? 

VW hat can out-lalt time, ruſt weares I'ron away 
Small wonder then,if our great names decay- 

And yet her name, and honourd memory 

Shall never fade, t31l all conſume , and dy. 

Her ſervants are her Chroniclers,they found 

Thoſe vertues from her, cannot fall to'th grougd.. 
Northamberland thy deere loſſe docs lament. 

In them thy goodnes fill is eminent. 

W hat ſhall ] fay other ? ſhe was compleat 
And intwo 414»: rare(borne good , and great) 
Great-borne by birth,joynd with that ſtileof bloud 


" Not of him 


Nay 


that was the 
Terror of 
France though 
all the ref 
were brothers 
of his Line, 
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Nay adde to that which may all mankinde vexe 
All vertues liv'd in one of weaker ſexe. 

Then ſweeteſt Madam , nobleſt Lady ] ant, 
You beare her memory, her worth , and fame- 
And may you faireſt Lady ever be 

As neere to her in deeds as pedegree. 
Youcannot miſle her worth, you have the ſhrine 
Of goodnes in you, (all parts ſpeake Divine. ) 


CANINE: NETS 
RO OROSOTOROE 


On the right Honorable Eiizayt run Counteſſe of 
Huntington wife i the right Honorable 
FzRDINAND Earle of 
Huntington, 


V Omen lament herlofle, for here ſhe lyes, 
That from your female ſexe deſery'd the prize« 

The Graces met in this bright paragon 

And but for her had periſhd long agon. 

The Laced: monians uſde to ſacrifize 

Vnto the Muſes in moſt folemne wiſe 

Toth'end their deedes might all be regiſtred 

And Chronic!'d,for theirs ( whenthey were dead) 

If they did thus, Ladies wby ſhould not you 

Pay to this pious Vame a holy due ? 

She to her ſexe did all cheir yercnes give, 

Envy cannot deface them | they ſhall live 

Till 75m diflolves , and this bvge fabricke paſſe, 

And all to Chaos turne, as firki it was, 

W hat ſever worth , er merit, could define 


(15) 


In her, as ina mirrour, cleare did ſhine. 
'Thoſerich endowments ſacred vertue claimes 
To be ſole Queene of ; thoſe ſhe wore as chaines 
Making a true Joves knot of goodnes | ſhe 

The Lady was of bles'd Humilitie, 

Charity, Love, Zeale, Religion, 

Were the /deas that ſhe doated on- 

Shee knew Court Ladies favlts, and did not tie, 
Her faith unto her faſhion! her eye 

Aimd at theftarry Contt of Majeſty 

Abſolute in Love, Zeale, Brightnes, Glory, 
Honour loyes not applauſive multitndes, 

But vertues ſelfe, which verity includes. 

Her ſonle was ſo engraffd in piety 

That ſhe deſpiſd all popularity 

She needed not thoſe Platonicall Rings 

Of whom an ould Philoſopher thus ſings 

The vertue made invifible ; no no ſhe 

Exprell'd all vertnesin her modeſtie. 

She on trne honours Maxime did depend 

That conſcience was the honorableſt friend, 
From dead Eliza of bles'd memory 

She did receive her Chriftianity. 

A happy Mother makes a happy Childe 

She had her ſpirit, and her natnre milde. 

Till pale Conſumption made the way for Death, 
Then ſweet El:z4, yeelded up her Breath. 


(16) 


Lnedpeiiartinote nlionicetirelinly 
SE Ren ng 


OnEtizannTthWriritovensyYFirſt Wife to 
Henry WirttoyGnBrY0f Ris nay Baronet 
who lieth interr'd in the Pariſh of Wine 
in Derby-ſhire. 


V Hy did the birds *ith hight of Sommers prime 
k Their wonted Chirpings leave;which uſd rochime 
Like filver ſounding bells, from ſprings or woods 
Which Echo iterates from running floodes. 
The filly robinert did leaveto hop 
And ſcnſeles ſat upon the co!d honſe top. 
The Larke lay downe lothing to get on winge , 
The Thrsſb had quite forgot her ſonneting. ' 
Sad Philomela from her penfive breſt 
In all dull ſorrows tunes her notes expreſt, 
Such mournfnl] dirges were by her begun 
As ifthat ſorrow ſorrow wouid ſtrike dumbe. 
Thy loſſe beſt woman , was the caule why thus 
Both man, and creatures were incongruous- 
The Birds bie(ſ*d woman ruefully did mone 
Thinking their Phzxix was to Aſhes flone. 
But from thy flames few more ſuch will ariſe. 
In thee th' Arabicke perfeion dies, 
Thou Orphant's Mother, and the Churches praiſe, 
Great pity T#me did not protrat thy daies, 
But let a ſtocke of vertnes fall in thee, 
W bich able were to make an Hiſtorie 
Of ample goodnes | theſe for to looke upon 
And dare towrite 'em were detraftion» 
Thou hat bene lopg lamented, yet no yerſe 
Nor 


(7) 

Nor ſhowres of rhetorique can grace thy Here: 

| Thou baſt out-gone all eloquence ; and we 
'Needeno invention , thy Hiftorie 

Will finde ns worke enough and that we read 

Of thee at Rs/ley, though that thou be dead, 

The neighbour Villages,that round arethere, 

Receive thy bounteous almes, three times a yeere, 

Paid from thy Hnsbands open treafurie, 

Whoſe ſoule ſweet,Saint,harh long lamented thee- 


W hich thy moſt honourd birth-right did bring forth. over her inthe 
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EI op pppopopernerereeeeer 

On the Right Honorable the Lady C 11 » To ſecond 
Wife to Sir Gznvasn CTr1eron Baronet, 


daughter to the Earle of 
Cumber-land. 


VV Onder , and Beauty did conteſt, 

W hich of them too ſhould grace her beſt, 
Wonder then ſaid that ſhee alone 

Was fit to write on her owne ſtone, 

Pride , and ſhe at difference were, 

Vanity muſt not dare come neere+ 


D 2 Divinity 


That wert the true ea of his ſoule Chappell, and 
W hoſe pious aRions doe all ills contronle. the Tombe of 
He ore thy Funerall Herſe a Fabricke fram'd his nobk an- 
A Chappell at #i/nze ! what needes that be nam'd ? ceftours by 
All buildings come too ſhort-of that great worth, him erected 


GEES 
And therefore dead thou canſt not lodged be —_ _ | 
More in thy Grave , then in our memorie» Berby-fhire 
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Divinity , and ſhe were one 

Ard b<ſt were pleaſd when moſt alone: 
Coremplation was the ty 

Whuch bound her thoughts in vaity. 
For poverty ſhe had a band 

W hich like a haryeſt eare did and 
Full, and open lher marble ſtone 

SLll invites a parting groane- 

Beauty (aid ſhe wou!d not vie 

For out- ward partsto pleaſe the eye. 
The in-ward beauties of the minde 
Soule agazines ſhe there did findes 
There were honours , riches, plenty, 
Grace, and goodnes , glories dainty, 
Charity in a robe of Gould 

Sat their enthron'd, all might behould 
They mentall vertues Cc1d not weepe, 
Her Leet, or Ccurt , did juſtice keepe: 
There were all that might be {aide 

Of goodneffe in a wife or maide. 
Beanty ſaid , there was her tore , 

And wonder cryd, enongh , no more. 
Theſe are enovgh to build a rombe 
That ſhall out-Jaſt the day of doombe 
Natures Darling, Vertues Glory, 
Thy beſt felfe, 1s thy beſt Rory, 


ILLSISLLA TILL LLLLLLIOLS. 


On the never dying memory of ould Str JO un Hanvan 
of Swarkeſlon Grand-father to thenoble Gentleman 


Sir Joun Har PERdecdicared to him, 
and Iz moſt nobic Lady, 


T O number out thy Birth, thy yeeres, and 290, 
Each cate would be a Chronicle, and each Page 


{19 ) 
A volume ! where our Patriots might read 

Thy living ations though thou long fince dead, 
] ſhall want Trophees toadornethy Herle, 

Rather ſome pen of lilver forthy verſe. 

Silver, ſaid 1 ? nay ſparkliog diamond 

Or ſome more rare, if rarer canbe found, 

For to engrave thy worth! a gonlden pen 

Well poynred with ſome glittcring diadem, 
VVill beſt become thy authentique tory, 

Tf that it faile not thy great hiſtory. 

Our Antiquanes to thy ſeat maycome, 

And offcr v>{nmes up unto thy tombe. 

And yer fall ſhort of thee / nay ſadly mnurne 
O're thoſe few aſhes Rrewde about thy urne. 
Their myick Caracters thou could make lenſe , 
And never wreſt Caſe, Gender, Moode nor Tenſe» 
All forreigne broyles, and eke domeſtique jarrs 
Thou cculdit by policy appeaſe from warrs. 
Such were thy ſacred treaſures in the law 

That ev'n diflcnfion thou couldit keepe in awe , 
Setting at peace the uncontrouled fplcene 

Of thoſe thy neighbours which in ſuites have beene, 
As lawiers did tceir 7#/ly imitate , 

Yet could not reac unto his ſugred fate $ 

So now thoſe 1mitators follow thee, 

Y<rt cannot reach thy ſweet ſerenitie : 

Juſtice 1n even ſcales thou long did{t beare, 

At which Area joyd , ſet in ner Chayre, 

For ſhe rejoyceth when her ſcale is evn , 

And regiſters her up-right Judge in Heav'ns 

Our ancient Heralds to diicourſe with thee 
Thought it as much as to Hiſtorifies 

The Muſes loſt a father , forthy hand 

Did their necefſities, and wants withltgnd, 

Yet thy benevolence as freely came 

As dew from Heaven upon this Earthly frame; 

. D 2 


Each 


MERE 
Pach brow was lawrelPd, and each ſpri 
Was tipd with gould, forestelling H- 


Yet there's faire s their ſtates they will reſume- 
And with their ftraines firike Melancholy dumbe. 
Filling the groves with their harmonious ſonnd 
Striking a double echo fromthe: ground. 

A houle as free , and open as a Court 

Manag'd by induftry ; not by repord, 

Seeking to gaine a populare applauſe, 

But cheitely aiming at Charities Lawes, 

The poore, and needy every day are fedde 

Though thou be gone they ill eat of thy breade 
This preſident was un-matchable, Ages to-fore: 
Nay, and to come, cannot the like tell o're, 

A family ſo guided , man'd , and gouern'd-. 

As that difſenſfion ſearſely was diſcern'd, 

For twice fixe yeeres, a houſe kept, and maintain'd, 
As if the maſter ſtill on earth h:d raign'd- 

If after-ages doe not record this 

Our Chronicles are fanity , and remiſſe: 

No ſervant from his Maſter went away, 

Nay there are ſtill maintain'd unto this day 

By thy ſuceeſſors-/whole faire hopes doe give 

Large teſtimonies that thou ſtill doſt live-' 

And may they ever in thy goodnes ſhine, 

For thon on Earth wert heavenly divine» 

Send them, great God, a many happy ſonnes 
Andall like thee (the y will be holy ones.) 

W here Vbrious Trent her ſwelling veines does ſpred; 
Within a narrow roome lyes entoombed 

This noble preſident | and while Tre: their flowes 
All ages honour to thy memory owes. 


F'will not longer iſuiforh 'Q 

Sleepe on ble > x, feepe Uull a 

If good mens prayers to ls have acceſle, 

Thou haſt in heaven pe happineſſe. 

OOO OBO OO, 

KOO ORORORDY2 

On the renowned gemleman ould Sir Joun BYROW | 
of Newſtecd-Abdey., 


Tke to the filly fteckled Butterfly 

Oblivious winter long hath ler thee ly, 
But now the Sunne his beames hath darted forth; 
And moſt i||uftrionſly guildes thy worth. 
"Tis not a marble Tombe, nor ſome few lines 
Writ with a golden penGll,that confines. 
Our good or bad ates : tis memory 
That record's them unto poſterity. 
And that we have from thee, for thou wert all. 
That can be {aid of goodnes natural. 
Lives he thar will not juſtifie,how-fame 
Raiſ'd early Tropheesto the B'Yk © x s name? 
How by deſert , thy noble vertues ſhone 
Intheir owne orbe , retifi'd by none. 
He truely ſerv'd his Conntry,nobly the ſtate, 
And was for both like Baſ11s magiſtrate, 
Free from Corruption, Avarice, or Pride, 
His yertues not his vices, be did hide. 
W hen Roiall Aznze was pleaſed for to tric: 
Diana-like her Rrong Artillery, 
In fpatious Sherwood | famouſ'd for the fame 
Of KRobin-hood, whole bowre Gill beares the name: L 
Then had you ſeene our B r K © x with what poxrt . 
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— Out < x ae ocean ww or rr er oo 


Cad 


"He entertaind her Majefy toth' Conrt. 


With muſicke ſweet, as if in kazmonie, 
The Earth, and Hezye'ns in confort did- agree; 
To ſpeake a bounteous welcome | 1uch a one 
As well might vivifiea hart of ione,: 
How every office in its owne ſpheare moy'd, 
Admir'd by all, and of the whole Court lov'd, 
Freedome, and plenty Rrove which ſhould exceede, 
Bounty p. oclaim'd fall wellcomesto NewFeede, 
Y<t with a free , and (paring hand l for ſhee 
Saucde every juncket with tweet temp rancie, 
But what of thele 2 why nothing , all 1s gone: 
Theſe are but ſhadowes to perfection. 
He was religions friend , and with a ſword 
And ſhield of faith did-ever man Gods W ord, 
He liv'dtill inthe Autumne of his Age 
Death ſign'd his Ex: off this fraile wor!d's Rage. 
But though hees gove, he that ſo dies, dies not, 
Bur lives , and never can be here forgor. 


(ELCEPEPHLENHRHLHELLAPLHUE'Y 


- 


of the noble Gentleman Joun 
MaANNOR $ E/quire- 


' $:799930997peee90oe5oooeee's 


 OnSirGzorxeG Mannons of Haldon, fathey 


Nd ſhait thy honours which like Land-marks land 
To gnidethe Sea-man ? ſhall thoſe be writ in (and 


Or Carratts of oblivicn ? then let my pen 

Loſe her ſweet candor, and ne'r dare agen 

To draw ſpruiſe Veitar from the Theſpsas ſprings 
Where merit freclie fip's, and cleerely fings: 


Were 
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Were all wits froſty , and tolce congeal'd 

That thou brave ] o # # ſo long ſhouldffie conceal'd, 
And not a memory ſent to thy vrne 

To biaze thy wotth ? did there ſo many mourme, 

And can fo few remember ? barren age 

When veitues mult be ſent on pilgrimage, 

Ne're to returne | iurely 1t was our clime 

Made wich ſo barren, that nothing in due time 
Fromany Muſe was offred 1othy ſhrine, 

That wcert on Earth fo heav'nly divine» 

Frofies dri'd our Springs, Mountainous heapes of ſnow, 
Vpon our peakiſh Apes did leeme to grow, 

Wl ich made our wits, as barren, leaden, dry, 

As that which on her 4/pize browes did lie. 

Vniill YVerramnns with his lake warme vyeines 

From rockie ſprings bedewed all our plaines- 

Till then our wits, like ſpring 's chain'd up in froft, 
Or chilliſh thawes were ftenll,drein'd, and loft. 
Then let my Muſe, though weak 'ſt inall the quire, 
Vntothy Herſe offer Phebean hre, 

Yet without Marts of oile, or flattriies Inke, 

My ſmooth E1-gies never uſd to drinke . 

AfﬀeSGtions liquor; truth play thou thy part, 

And Muſe brave envy, writethou from thy hart, 
Some things oft times doe ſimply good befall, 

And ſomiimes goodnes happens accidental 

In out-ward gitts ! uſe makes them good, or nought, 
As if a man his Country fave, tis thought 

His firength 1s good ! burift by violence 

His valor wounds the guiltleſſe innocence 

Then 1s bis valour nought | ab'olute fame 

Lov's all, hurts none, and gain's a glorious name: 
Inthis he did tranſcend, for inthe fielde 

He never did to any foe-man yielde- 

Valiant, yet ſeldome avgry , valonr ſhowes 
Moſiclecrely perfited ia {mooth-fac't browes? - = 


(24) 
The embleme of an honeft harted minde 

Is to bevyaliant , yet toall men-kinde. 

As ftarr's in magnitude , andſplendor ſhowe 
Each from other; ſo mortallseyer growe ' 

In goodnes or in vices. Oft we {ee 

Two men in all things never did agree» 

-If this has height, th*other wants his ature 
Deform'd the one, theother full of feature. 
Some Starr's are fixed, fo arc ſome mens minds, 
Others all motion : ſs are moſt by kinds. 

Some farr's are bigger,ſo are ſome men by birth, 
And ſome ſhow leſler that are hizh'R from Earth- 
As the fixde Rarrs ne'r from their centers move 
But in their Epicycles rowle : (uch was his love 

A Rocke unmoveable,a Bullworke of def ence, 
A Fort of Love, Armes , Arts, and Innocence, 
Juſtto his God, Raigion,Piety: 

For all mens griefes , full of anxiety. 

His wholeexiſtence , this way was enclind, 
Teadorne his ſoule, more thento pleaſe his mind. 
Pride as a leprofie he ill abhor'd 

With all their vanities that ſinne ador'd, 

In ſpird by ſacred knowledge from above 

That proud men never liv*d in pertect love, 
This Maxim*s undenicable by diſdaine. 

( Prides penſion, and reward iscalled paine.) 
From that if out-ward fignes doe blazon forth, 
W hat the interior is addicted too * then worth 
Speake for thy ſelfe.! 1 neede no ſoothing laies 
Daub'd with Ercommms to (et forth thy praiſe, 
Thy.Country knowes it , that thy garments were 


' For warmth, got wantonnefle ; ſuch as might out-beare 


Stormes,and tempeſts | ſome lay pride livesinraggs 


Yet thine were never cut in Flaſhes , Jaggs, 
Not like our gallants,at whole yanities, 
Ever ſits bluſhing the poore taffaties, 


Whom 


oY 
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W hom though they cannot ſpeake their eollor riſes 
To ſee Apes dreſl'd in ſevera!l diſguiſes. 

Vertue is home ſpunne, needing.no. gon1d lace 
To guild her ruſfet coat with, Sacred grace 
With all the Card'nall Vertnes ſhee's indu'd, 

Her cabinet all goodnes doth include, 

Bounty , Greatnes, Hoſpitality , 

Vnfaigned love , and liberality 

And that which under foote,does all els tread 

(A hand fiillready togive poore men bread, ) 

Bur I have loſt my ſelfe , and my faint Muſe 

Is ſo ſhort of thy worth, ſhee does abuſe 

Thy memory 2 then let thy Country ſpeake ; 

And they'ill trike envy dumbe,make malice breake 
Her necke ; if ſhe dare to oppolethem, 

For all theſe worthes,and more he did encloſe them. 
Charity was hisrobe, peace was his crowne 

Good workes the \word, with which he wonrenowne- 
He Philips Motto, every morne did ſcan 

( Remember mortall thou art bura man, ) 

Therefore he knew that mans ſeleted good 

Was his laſt at ( which was to loſe lives bloud, ) * 
Repaying nature that which mortalls muſt, 

A forefeiture call'd life, moſt true , and juſt, 
Therefore he arm'd himſelfe with innoceace, 

Love, zeale, humility , and patience, 

Strong Porters for to bearea 1infull man 

Vp to the portalls of Z/zz1mm . 

Where like the Bay Tree, though to us unſcene 
Though winter allwaies were, ( yet he lives Greene.) 
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On Sir GnorGn Ps RK NS0Hf Bunny. 


Clay paſſenger, for there he lies, | 
VVho for his merit , yon the prizes 


Beloy'd 


/ 
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Belov'd ith City , fam*d ith Court 
Vertne makes the tru'ſt report» 
Such his gefture grace , behave'our 
From his Prince he had the favour, 
Of a ſervant / but noe Court grace 
Can the rongh hands of Death diſplace. 
His {andy houres doe fleeting runne, 

As ſnow. diffolving 'fore. the Sunne-+ 

The greateſt Pheeres , and Potentates 
Are all but ſubjeRs to the fates. 

But noble Perkins did nor fall 

Hee mounted to the Tribuna!l, 

He ſerv*d his Country , Prince, and fate: 
And dtd free from: the Commons hate. 
An Almes he ever freely gave 

And thoſe that wanted there might have. 
He was wiſe , judicions, Rrong, 

And yet he feard for to doe wrongs 
Rich in ſacred wiſdomes fore 

VVhich makes his Country him deplore, 
And adome her ielfe in blacke, 

For many ſuch ſhe now does lacke. 

Such faire modells , ſuch briefe ſtories 
As doe heape on her more glories. 

And ftill adde-in worth , - and fame 
More honours to his Funerall flame. 
But he is gone , and fates are juſt, 
For as he is , ſo mankinde muR. 
Yet this I ſay though he be gone 
His vertues ſhall ſtrike Envy dumbe, 
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On the right Honorable W 1LL 1am CavenDiS#E 


ſecond [onne of that name to the right Honorable W 11.» 
L 1AM Earie of New-Caltl:, 1633. 


; WILLIAn CAYVEN DISH 
3 £na Cromma : 
All my will is Heavens 
T was heavens will , and ſure it was performd, 
And thou in heaven art certainly adorwd 
Amongſt thole Angells, whole bright Coronerr, 
Tranſcend the S»»s, and brighter ray*s begets. 
Sure Nature was empoveriſhed , and. her ſtore 
Moſt certainly enfeebled , and growne poore, 
And therefore to enrich her treaſury 
She ſent her meſſenger pale death for thee, 
Making that Axiome from her owne ſexe good, 
(All purity was borne in innocents blood) 
Thrice happy he that ſo departed hence 
Inlambe-like patience,Sacred innocence- 
Before he ever taſtes earths pompous droſſe 
So to gaine heaven (a happy ſaint like lofle) 
Conſpir'd you all, did you oh fares conſpire 
To cropthis goodly tender growing ſpire ? 
Did you pa death Herodsan like agree 
To wcrke oninnocents a Tragedie? 
Could no low. Brambles but the taleſt Tree 
In all rhe forreſt give ſatietic 
To your dire vengeance ?is Blond, Honors , State 
At no more price then Birthes of mcaner rate, 
Since Adams mourn'd fall,was there noe degrees 
E 3 
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No diffrence in bloud ? no diverſities _ 
'T wixt Kinges, and Cottagers?no , not with death, 
His paile-eyd horſe rides mortals out of breath, 
And *cis ſmall wonder , for *tis often ſeene 
Rough W inter blowes upon the Summers 2wxcene, 
The youthfull Spring growne almoſt to his prime 
By Northren blaſts does inſtantly decline. 
Both ould , and young are equall in degrees, 

For death ſaies mortalls arebut Natwres fees 

She keepes her Courtes- At her exchequor day 

All mutt receive (or ifthey owe all pay ) 

Her rowles are open, every man may read 

Her juſt allowance, how her pathes to tread, 

And he that derogatesfram her beheſts- 

Is ftreight way fummond to her court of queltes. 
Somtimes her tearmes ſhe warily rejournes, 

Making the dead treelive that ſadly mourns. 

Lives {ap being {pent / contrarily 

The plantnew grafted ſhe makes forto dy+ 

As ſhe has done this noble Impe of fame 

uſt when his lives bright candle *gan to flame* 
Life like a Taper that gives others ſight 

Conſumes , and waſts in lending its owne light- 
For all eſtates at Deathes ſhrill Tru mpers call 

In her ſtac-chamber mu be perſonall- - -- 

The bodys goods , as beauties: firength. , and health 
Which alwayes areeſtcemd the bodys wealth, 
And eke the ſoules as (manners milde , andart) 
Which fill doe;governe mans diviner part, - 

Alſo the wills, as Juſtice Wit, and Vertue, 

Which unto heras attributes are due, , ; 
Are of no priſe, nor vigor in the ſcale. AC 

( For when death comes theres nothing can prevaile 
His bounds are boundleſle, his malitious Ire 

Is like an e/£:a, orconſuming fire. 
All mottalls arc his buts, all livesthe aime, 
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At which he ſhootes and never loſes game. 

Death's an engroſſer till ; fay what man lift 

He ſcornes his lawes , is a monopolitt 2 

W hat greater malice could a Tyrant ſhowe, 

That had the whole world fer his geſle to goe- 

W here he might finde foules pinct'd with poverty 
That ſade , and prai'd, each minute for to dies 
Sape-gode uſurers that nere did make 

An honeſt aR, for Law, or conſcience ſake- 

Theſe were no diet for:thee, miſchiefes ſonnes 

The apteſt are for thy compamons- 

Thoſe ſecond helpes which Nature does beſtow 
Which in her treaſury of Earth ſtill grow 

Ordaind for mankinde, conld not phyſicke make 
From her larpe tore , one compound that wauld take 
- His dainty palat ? no'twas then in yaine, 

For he did Phyſicks helpe , and life diſdaine, 

And like a man enforced for to'goe 

A longer journey, then he firſt did know 

Cries DoRor ſpare thy phyſicke for ta day, 

( To morrow Ile take all , and thee obey.) 

Sweet divinity , when ſo ſweet a child © * 
Reproves Hippocrates with ſpeeches milde, 
Prefageing that his E/culapian 

Was abſolute, his foules Phyfitan ; 

Yet knew not he to finne his tender yeeres 

(Though all were borne fn firr) that ambage clearts: 
His mothers griefes, and honourd fathers praires, * 
Vnpenetrable were in thy dull eares, 

Thou haſt no hart, and pity cannot enter 

In any bulome where there*s nc center. | 

Dull is my Muſe, yet my prophetique fire 

That {lowly flames burnes conſtant in deſire - 

To quench thy malice ? monſter now 1 ſee | 
Why thou hewd{t downs this goodly growing Tree 
This Princely,lovely, gall-lefſe, harmelefſe dove 
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Mirronr of infancy, patience , and love- 
T've found the cauſe of thy invetraterage 

Thou kilid'ft his brother *bout the ſeife ſameage, 
And 'cauſe the Conquerour of Bretea5n: Ile 
Wasnam'd William, famonl('d for his file, 
Therefore ſucceſlively thy malice runnes 

To kill two Williams. natures champions 

For as thzone Pherix out of flames did riſe 

The other Phenix into Aſhes flyes, 

And like Joves Eagle leaves this vale of Earth 
Mounting E/izium for a ſecond births 

W here death,nor time, nor envy candeface, 

Nor ought diminiſh of his heavenly grace. 
Farewell bleſt babe, lawrell decks thy browes, 
Deathes live'ry ours,the ſaddeſt cipres boughes. 


——_HO.—_— 


Epitaph on the ſame, 


| Ip behold ,a wonder here 

A childe here yes , that did not feare 
Pale death | hee walianilie 

Spurnd fate , death, and deſtinse, 
Warriour-like he met his foe, 

The aged wretch dares not doe ſoc, 

See what a pguarde bas innocence | 

O're all tt cs preeminence, 

It loves not life , cares not for breath 

Tt conquers finne, Hell, Pame, and Death, 
It is the Sword, and Shield of Faith 

The Juit man there bu £reung-forme laith. 
Then happy thou hleſd honour'd jem 
Sweet morning Starre , bright Diadew 
Taft gamde a Conqueſt by thy fall 

For Earth, the Heavens "Go tribunall, 
Death ſurely was in love with thee © 


Cybele 
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; Cybele on Atys deated ( ſo did hee. ) 
Her love tranſform'd him to a Pine, 
Soe death did thee mongſt pow'res divine, 
Man ble will montder , thy name will live 
And harbour unto vertue give. 

Then Reader, underneath doth lie 

As much Irnocence as could dies 
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On ihemell learned,and truely noble Gentleman Sir Pyar en 
FRETCHVLILLE of Stalie, 


'Þ = great fame, learning birth , and worth 
Tae Genis of our Nation hath ſet forth. 

And werthily compared hinito a booke 

W rit by the thrice three maids?On which to looke 
'Is full perfe&tion ? why may not we 

Renowned Peter reade thy Hiſtorie? 

Each word containd a ſubje&., every line 

W as worth a Kingdome that was all Divine: 

His body, natures nobleſt frame , was firong, 

His Glver haires proclaimd him ever young, 

The Graces throng'd together him to court 

Nay you would {weare this man was vertues foart. 
W here learning, bounty, courage met in one 
Striveing to place themlelves in vertues Throne, 
There all the Ties of goodnes joyntly grew 
Dreſſing themſelves to render merit due. 

Each limbe of him, each erter, nerve, and yeine 
Did in themſelves a Microcoſme containe, 


There 
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Thete charity in her rich robe was dre d 
Here liberality at full'exprefſ'd ' 
V Vithin his boſome there lay aptitnde 
And there fat bounty: kiſling fortitude, 
Hoſpitality almoſt dead , and gone 
He did againe bring to perfetion. 
Adorning her in Heavens Skie colloured hne 
(For poverty 1s characterd in blue ) 
She at his gates was anſwerd every day 
Before ſhe knock'd (he had her Almez, and pay, 
W here others ſtretch their lands as men wreſt cloth 
Stretching it on the tenter-hookes ! when both 
The Farmer, and the keeper curſing cry 
Their hands are barrd from publicke chatity- 
Yet then this Neſtor of experience, 
Tooke pity cn his tennants indigence, 
The third part he enjoyd, he had no more, 
Such Land-lords never did make Tennants poore- 
Aged he was it reekond by his yeeres | 
| But you would deeme him young ſecing his haires , 
More white then Snow of Milke his gratefull worth 
Got him the name (of white Knight of the Vorrb) 
His Country {till laments him;and doth weepe 
Since he that was her ie is faine afleepe. 
Staley retaines but his impurer part 
Heayen hath his foule , his beſt part we in hart, 
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On the right Honorable H xn xv Lord, STawnno of the 


Nerth,Knight of the Bath Son to the right Honorable 
Fultie Eayrle of Cheſterfieli, and KatTHERIN bis 
woble Counteſſe, Anno. 1634, 


jb Tves there an eye of Honour did not weepe 
"Cauſe thou ſo ſuddenly did'R fall a fleepe? 
Ohyes, even Vertnes ſeife did ſadly mone, 
*Cauſethou ſo ſuddenly to heaven was gone. 
And yet this Crowne ſhee ſets upon thy head, 
Thy Vertues are alive (though thou be dead) 
W hoever knew thee did not wailethy fall, 
Or wept not at thy ſolemne funerall ? 
Such hopes thy Country had , ſuch joyes the ſtate, 
And yet to (ce, they both unfortunate. 
Hopes had thy County of a Patriot, 
The ſtate a Counſellour though new begot. 
Borne Maneven from his Cradle ; yet oh ſee 
How ſudden vaniſhes maturitie / 
Juſt like the Ls/y faireſt of the field 
Which does her bravery to th'ſickle yield 
Or like the flower that opens with the Sunne, 
And falls, and dies, betore his courſe is runne: 
Thus did this noble fprigge of honour fall 
Even from perfe&ion to a Buriall, 
And yet to fay fo were detration, 
Since he is gone hence to perte&ion. 
For ſo much g2odnes,wifedome, knowledge, arts, 
Such rare endownents, and inch ſacred parts, 
Such gravity , as it experience had 

F Inyeſted 
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Inveſted him , and in her robes him clad, 
Such Aivenes of body, acnte wit 

As ifthe Muſes in his breſt did fit- 
And:there kept court, inftruRing himall rules 

And abſtrule ſecrets of their holy ſchooles+ 

Nay what unto him,did not they impart? 

TVrania had enſhrind him in her hart. 

And all thele rarities to be complide 

In one, not twenty one before he dide- 

Great pity that a fabricke of this ſtate 

Should crazy fall, and ſubject be to fate. 

But vaine are teares, there's litle to be {ed 

For each of him is difinherited- 

He had a brother who in's prime of yourh 

Allmoſ®t arriv*de unto hisperfe& grouth» 

Pale death and timecut off: whoſe moſt deere loſle 
Hedid embrace with ſuch a heavineſſe : 

That from his day of death, unto his owne, 

His Brothers dying day was ever knowne + 

Entombd that day oth' weake , ins chamber he 
Solemnely kept his brothers Obſequie: 

There did his owne true worth his worth confine 
In meditations fiting a Divine; | 

Rare preſidents of Honor ,chiefly young, 

What would his age have brought , had he liv'd long? 
But he 1s gone, and with him went our teares, 

For certainly he now needs not our prayers» 

Yet ſuch rare preſidents, ought not fortolye 
Entombd , and buried in obſcurity. 

His joyes are full, and now we may expreſſe 
More joy in him then cauſe of heavineſle. 
He dies nat that fo dies , but lives againe 
Immortally, from angniſh, griefe, or paine, 


(35) 
TH Ne NG Ne NO NL NGS 
Nt ye 2 Nee No Nee eee 


. On CHantns STAannon firſt brother roche Lord H x» 


NERY,and third Son toPH1l1P Earle of Cheſterfield. 
K ATH EKIN bis noble Commeſſe. 
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N O ſooner are my Summer bleſſings come 
But ftreight comes Antumxe, and rough Hyems ons 
Whoſe rugged browe proelaim's ſadde dilaſters , 
Nights , ftormes , tempelts, day-cohſuming waſters. 
No looner did our S«»neof comfort ſhine 
Nor bright A#ro74 with her ſilver ſhrine, 
| Aftertempeſiuous dates , and dim-eide nights, 
By their freſh beames , and rarified lights 
But newly perfected ! in comes a ftorme 
Allmoſt as great as that but newly borne. 
Eclipfing our freſh glories. and incares 
Makes us a freſh for to begin ould teares. 
No ſooner was our honourd Hz x y gone 
And our late mourning weeds paſt putting on 
Our memory or backs 1 fireightway doescome 
The death of Carts that firikes all joyes dutabe. 
Oh thou moſt facred Jewell ; golden Time 
Thon pretious Jem of Jems, thou all divine, 
Thou fleeting ſhade, unſubſtanciall thing 
Thou rhat art nothing , yet of all the King, 
Whoo'd be laviſh of thee ? this preſident 
Should make uschary how our Time is ſpents 
We may inthee behold , how vaine is man 
In all his a&tions , doe the beſt hecan- 
' This goodly flower, bat yeſterday new blowne 
By Tines untimely ſythe to day cut downe- 
This goodly Garden in whom ſcarſe grew weedes, 
F 2 This 
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This lovely full-eard corne, that ne're lent (eedes 
Fitting a ſeedeneſle ! is tane from th' earth 
Beforeit had maturity or birth, 

This lovely Pine-tree when his Aples ſhone 

With roſy cheekes like Phebsinthe Zone, 

Is hewd , and falne juſt inhis Prime, and growth, 
Ever: in theearly fpring time ofhis youth. 

But Death and Tome are 7 winns , it onectyes on, 
Thought is not ſwifter then the a& is done. 
Death thou art mercileſſe , and thy rigor ſuch 

As makes vsraile (though it availe not mueh) 

Me thinkes thoſe paire of noble(t brothers gone 
Thoſe that of Vertne had Dominon ; 

Might have ſuffizd thy wrath ! or if not thoſe 

Their Vertues might , which did all worth eneloſe. 
All worthes, I fay , that might be thought or found 
Intwo ſo young there 6ould not more abound, 

Or if not choſe,their Mothers ſhowers of tears, 
Which fell like raine ſent fromthe weeping Sphears 
Who wept in pity to0,0r if not theſe, 

The new-chang'd Virgins prayers might appeaſe. 
No ſooner were they a5 | in wed-lockes bandes 
But thy inyeteracies untwines their handes, 

No ſooner were thoſe lovely Turtles pairde, 

Scarſe of tho{e rites, and ordinations ſharde 

W hich God for man decreed | freight waythy Ire 
Sweepes all before thee , like Prometheas fire, - 
Virgins will curſe thee ever , and forbeare 

The lacred Jugall wedding Ring to weare- 

And fo empoveriſh nature of her wealth 

Becauſe thou rak'{t up all her joyes by ſtealth, 

But theſe cou'd not ſnfhze thee ; he alone 

Was the /d«4 which thou doatedſt ons 

His brothers like the two great Lampes of light 
That gnilde the hea venly Orbes by day, and night, 
So grac'd thy Trophes, wonnethee ſuch renowne, 
Withour 
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Withont this third thou could not winne the Crowne» 
Bot thou dealt poorely to infinuate 
Enfeebleing him | nay with the ſelfe-ſame fate, 
And cauſe of ficknes , which our Barons killd, 
Kiild him ? high providence muſt be fullfilld, 

No firugling 'gainſt the fireame, no ſtopping tide, 
Birthes of this nature mortalls cannot hide- 

The end of our creation was to die 

Death being the fine of all morralirie. 

Then ceaſe to waile his loſſe, his ſoule's a Jem 
Fixde in the Sun-raics like a Diadem: 

Thrice honoured Lady , count not that a loſſe 

W hich even the Angels covet to engroſſe. 

With David: forrow mourne him while alive, 

But dead , doe not againſt your knowledge firive, 
The lofle of friends,more forrowes doe not ger 

If rightly underſtood, then benefit. 

We torrow for them, when wethinke of Earth, 
But when of Reaven, and that moſt facred birth 
We doe rejoyce ? and their joyes emulate 

Till we in happineſle pofleſle like Rate. 

You have more ſonnes , and many more may have 
Leave mourning theſe then ( Earth is mankinds Grave.) 


—— 
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OnRonBnxr PovvrnrtLiLiof VWeſthallam Eſquzre, 


The 21s/es friend, and true deſetts, 
inan enſhrind in all mens hartes 
Liberall , and Authenticke Artes, 
If love to rguſique does deſerve 
A thankefullnes from eyery nerve, 
Chiefly the Organ of the eare 
' Whole atribute 1s all to heare. 
| 1f charity deſerve to be 


| þ- love to knowledge , or good partes 
A 
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A yertne for neceſſity , 
Since hee that gives unto the poore 
Hourely encreaſcth his large ſtores 
He-wiſely does his Talent lend 

And may it doubly ſo expend, 

If love to ſulye&, Prince , and late 
Free from envious =_ or hate- 


One that ne're u{d for to oppreſſe 
Without thoughts of covetoulſneile, 
One that his whole life ſo did ſway 
As meerely carcing tor to day- 

If one in whom theſe worthes did dwell 
Deſerv'd to bee the non-Pareill 

Of goodnes : ſurely ſuch a one 
Deſerv'd from us a parting groane- 
Nay a Rich Trophe o're his herſe 
Adorned round with his owne Verſe, 
If ſuch a one was worthy praiſe 
Then he delerv'd the iprig , and Bates. 
For he had theſe from natures ſtore 
And a thouſand vertues more, 

W hich abie are to tell bis tory, 

Franght with honour , fame, and glory. 
Which are able for to depaint 

His life a mans , his death a Saint. 


eo nlonloRanfle ilrediarntiyty 


On William Willoughby of Maſcam Eſquire, 
who died at Cellon. 


Oy 7 ſay Death dues brave things, I thinks it true | 
And yet it Rac ds ambiguonfly too, 

Some ſay thou flew Go/t4h wh a ſling 

{ A tricke to {care £3rds with) a pretty things 
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And bravely thon knockeſt $:;/era ithhead 

(A manly part to Naile a man tarke dead. ) 
Wolves facilely doe prey upon the ſheepe, 
When as thecarelefle Shepheard lies aſleepe. 
*Mong# multitudes of Pagans Sampſon fell, 
Bragge of that Trophe,there thonquit'ſt thee well. 
Yet boaſt not much of that poore ſacrifize, 

He would have killd thee ( had he had his cies ) 
. Great Alexander of an Ague dide, 

And Tai!our-like thou bodkindfie Ce/#rs (ide. 
And Troyes great Hettoy fell too, not alone 
Thon kilPdf him cowardly (hundredsto one ) 
But here thon kilPd(t perfeRtion, iti this man 
Riyolets, nay Seas of ſacred yertueran- 

For this ſweet man of men, this P:{/oughby 

The Graces mourr'd, and cruell Deſtiny, 

That never yet did good, for kim'did moane, 
*Cauſehe from earth ſo ſuddenly was gone : 
Juſt in the Summer of his growing age 

Began thy maliceto breake forth in rage» 

And like a trembling theefe thou didii eale in 
And murder'dſ him (that ſearſe knew how to find 
Well, thou haſt done thy worſt, the beſt isonrs ? 
He lives in ſpigh: of thee 'mong(t ſacred Powers, 
Time will not courtthee as ſheul'd to doe 
Becauſe thou kill*d(t his Sonne ( not twenty two ) 
Thrice happy he that lives well, and ſodies 
Growing a Prime-ro/e in Gods Paradice. 

Reader behold that Phony here he lies, 

Vntill another from his aſhes rife. 


mn — — — —_— 


On HenkxyY VVornarii of wyloll Eſquire, -n4 
VV J Ho'lies there thinke von ! Read , and ſee; 


'Tis not the Map of miſerte, 
Nor he which does this world controule 
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Whoſe money is his life, and ſoule- 

| His feeling, ſenſe, his eies , and eares, . 
Hees dumbe, hees deafe , he nothing heares 
Without it : beyond theſe tis his god 
For that abſented he lives odde. 

Tenne i'th' hundred , hundreds to one 
His god , and he will keepe one roome- 
Thou art deceiy'd , hees not here 

Then reade not , leſt thou ſhed a teare, 
This ſacred place affoords not rome 
For ſnch a one to reare a tombe. 

Nao Tempe ever had a birth 

Of fo much goodnes, love, and worth. 
Who though in honour hees not great, 
In goodnes he is all compleat- 

VVoo't have mee ſpeake a yerity 

Here lies the Mappe of charity, 

One that did daily at his Doore 
VVith his owne hands releive the poore, 
One that did neyer lend on uſe 

And yet to lend did ne're refuſe. 

. One that did never once engroſſe 

Yet ould to all ( and liv'd by loſſes ) 
One of thoſe men , lov'd not to make 
Aces for Law , bnt conſcience fake. 
He 'mongſt the wiſeſt was held one 
Moſt fit to write on his own Rone- 

For which high heavens have enrold 
Him in a Throne of pureſt gould. 

From hence he was tranſlated , there 

To be a Starre fixde in the ſpheare, 

For us to wonder, and admire, 

A man compoſ'd of heavenly fire, 

He never did the poore opprelſle, 

But in their wants did give redrefſe. 

His countries griefe he left behinde 


They 
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They can no more ſuch fathers finde- 
Worrall though dead 'we have thee Rill 
In thought,in word,in deed jn will. 
Thy memory cannot decay 
Till all diſſolves, and tunes to clay. 
Weood'thou have truths Epiromie 
Know Vertue dy'd( and then dy'd hee. ) 


en en dnp pdf Tod nan da. 


- 


On the Worſhipfull Mr» Meare Grnzasr iy Mother 
of the Lady Bvx vs a vt bf Formarke, 


Pt it ſuftize that all T ſpeake of thee 
1], willcome farre ſhort of thy great memory, 
But as ſmall briefes great Volumes do containe: 
So thoſe few lines may at thy goodneſle aime , 
In part thongh not'in whole | and therefore E 
Offer up theie to thy poſterity» 
Thy Birth was noble, thy education ſuch 
As had from Vertne Vertves ſacred touch, 
Tn truth , and true religion thon did'ft Rand 
Full many yeeres, as Sea-markes to the land, 
Guiding the Mariners that in dangers were 
Vmo their wiſhed Ports, and havens eleare- 
And unto thoſethat did the truth approve 
Thou wert a lampe of faith , burning in love 
With Chriſt ,a':d with his. ſpouſe, the Bride and Groome, 
W hat greater Pillarscan ſupport thy tombe? 
She needes not many beautys radorne her 
That has the Bricegroome tor her chiefe mourner. 
She was in Children happy , inparents bleſſd 
Of her cheife happynes ſhe's now poſſef{»d, 
In patience calme as fleepe , her Love , Zeale, 
True emblemes of a ; ious — weale, 
To 
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To Anger ffow, the winds did'not contra. 
More {wift motion,.then ſhe to a good aR- 
Then Madam 'tis your comfort that ſhe is 
Emparadic'd in perfetnes of blitle, | 
No tooching after Toombes , and afhes!ſkee 
Is abſo/ute 1n irae felicitie- 

For which in Read of Cipres, Olive, Baies 
May belt be worne by you that live her praiſe. 


erin loelteclortiodiety 
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On the Renowned Jou'n Lord Dax cv of the North, 


og buildings by their owneeomexture ſtand, 

So doe thy honours propp'd up by no hand. 

True glory was thy aime, marke, and renowne, 

And thou inheaven haſt a glorious Crowne. 

Great veſſells of their owne weights never finke 

*Tis overpoifing, or that which they drinke 

W hich makes them-ſande; thy well trim*d Boate, 

Did on this Worlds Sea a long time floate. 

Ballan''d with honour ! without wracke or leake, 

No flormes nor tempeſts conld her firong keele breake. 

Till heaven emparadic'd her in the haven 

Of blctle eternall makingall joyes even. 

W hat was her fraught? Religion, Picty, 

Repentance , fervent Zeale, Anxiety : 

Goodnes, Grace , and Honour Pilots were 

Guiding the ie:ne vnto the Starry Spheare. 

Where Angell hrightnes yields reflexion 

Ambaſiadoureliketo greet this paragon. 

The cardinal] Vertnes follow Humility 

Thar ſacred (ifter of Nobility: 

True love in whom all noble honour Raith 

Sweer.C harity the firſt borne child of Faith- 
| Patience 

, 
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Patience , Diligence, Liberalicy, ; 
That yields a hand to due neceſlity: 1-25 . 
Rich Temperance that does all illscomrove,' 4 pe 
And Chaſtity the Beancy of mans ſoule. 

A happy guard, bur thrice more happy he 

That thus is guarded to Eternity. 

He had three Wives of blefſed memory, 

W ho ccrtaine are in heavens rich treaſury» 

By two he iſſne had, by th'ould one none, 

They, and their of-p'ring all to blifle are gone. 

In peace they liv'd, in love, and peace they di'de 

Enjoying honſe-roome with the lambe , and bride- 

Dame Fre:chvill, Bowes, and Bellis were their names 

Whoſe good deedes doe perpetuate their fames- 

A fourth ſurvives, whoſe goodnes 'mongſ the reſt 

From all the fonre winds files her ſelfeby ef. 

Sheranck'd in honours file does claime due ſhare 

From the ennobled houſe of Dela-ware.. ' 

Deathes.Image ſleepe hath Roine his foule. away 

His body till che laſt Trumpereſtes in clay+ 


$LICHHHABLKIHPKHHHS HEROD 


On Sir Gt1sznt KNniveron Knight,and Bayonnet. 


VV Hen firſt thy active perſon made reſort 
| Bothto the Exglis/b, and the Daniſh Court. 


No favorite then liv'd in morereguard 
Then noble K»:veton | Or freer gave reward 
Vpon deſert, and merit 1 The ſtately Court 
Where men of all degrees, of garbe, and port, 
Extant to practiſe | ſome for complement 
Yetrnnne at randome from the Element, 
Some to make faces, Curiilies , _ Congees , 
3 
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As if they were diſjoynted intheir knees. . 
Some meerly ſtudy faſhions, ſome paynt' 

At pleaſure making of a divell a Saint. 

And ſome more ſacred wits, purer , and fine 
That tndied nothing but what was divine. 
For theres of all trades , like a Mart or Faite, 
And thither all ſortes of people make repaire- 
Retir'd from thence thy pleaſures raneaway 
Thou praRiſd gratitnde a \neerer Ways © * 
Zeale tothy God which evermore ſhall prove 
A living Monument of laſting Love. 

A om. like haryeſt ,alwayes free, and open- 
Aﬀable in lockes, curteouſly ſpoken. | 
In thy C onverſe'the pooreſt: fwaine might be. 
Allow'dall language, open, firme, and free. 

An eye, and brow,, that never frownd ! but when 
Grofle appetites predominated men. 

A tongue that wiſelyconld with cares diſpenee 
To'th people love; allegeance to his Prince, 
Not covetous of Honor, Pompe, or State, - 

As free from enmity , as love from hate- 

Wiſe inthy countrys cauſe , yet now, and.then 
Subje& toerrours like to other men. 

Yet thoſe that knew how faire atreaſury 

Of goodnefle in thy noble breſt did ly, _ 
Whatall refined ſweetnes ? well might ſweare 
Thy rarenes thee proclamd they H1s/es heire. 
Thy noble off-ſpring tilLdoes droope,and groane 
Likecrazy buldings thou there pillar gone- 
Bradley laments thy loſſe, for there thy name 
Long time hath frod* in King and conntrys fame- 
But yaineare ſtately fabricks ,narrow roomes 
Will ſerue to beate us ,'and our rotten toombes- 
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ATA ETUIDILSULUTDINIDAUZUSURDINSNS 


On the Lady Greffith#ife ro Henry Grefhith Baronper, 
and daughter of Hetwy Willoughby Baronnet- 


Is not a finthus to expoſtnlate, 

And aske the cauſes, why untimely fate 
Crops the bladed corne \, before "its eard. 
Kills fruite ich blofſome, and LZil/ies new appeard» 
But 'tis great pity that theſe good!ycreatures 
The braverys , and raritys of natures : 
Shonld be unttmely by Times'Sythe ent-downe 
Before their perfitenes, and worthegare knowne 
Vnto the world ,and thereby to'deprive 
The earth, and Nature of what” worthes they give, 
If this be fin, and pity, then paleDeath, '_ 
He dare thee to a combat , which whiles breath 
Retaines this manſion , till thy fatall dart 
Thoſe ould companions ſoule, and body part, 
Shall ne'r be finiſhed : and. 1 know'till then 
Thy batred cannot ceaſe totmortall men; 
Yet I defie thee, knowing that here tody 
Is but a preface to eternity» ” 
Here has thy malice ſhowd it ſelfe, to Neale 
That ſacred lampe of love, and petfeRt zeale. 
Honors perte&ion, patterne of Piety' © 
Light unto Grace, Goodnes, Nobility 
Was there one riches, which this world did fonlde 
That in her litle world 'ſhedid not hould? - - 
Yet rave*nous Tyger thon-did*ft her anno 
Before ſhe taſted of aneatthly joy. # 
Juſt in the early Spring-time- of her age® 
Thou ſent' her on hey ſhort liv'd pilgritnage: 
Hence queſtionles ſhe did on Cherabs fly 
Tothe great Palace of eternity.' 
Where *mongft the Hierarchies ſhe (ings in partes, 

G Joyes 
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oyes inexpeffible by men, or artes- 
Joyertts - henks i death ; for the beſt will 
Thou haſt in doing well, is doing ill. 
And how can that be good ; fince theres a.text. 
Divinely kcontradiats1t,, arid has annext 
Curſes unto it ! but I waſte my breath 
The law has limits ( none muſt kill aye Death. ) 
Thy Ring oh Death, thy cruell ing I (ay, 
Deſtroid this goodly parragon of May: 
This lovely J##:'4» Roſe that did diſplay 
Thoſe Cretan ſpiees ſweeter nor the day, 
Thoſe ſacred leaves of honour, lampes of love, 
W hich made pale Envies{elfe her ſeife reprove. 
Farth held no riches, which ſhe could not finde, 
For ſhe had.cabin'd goodnes inher-minde, 
Yet lent it onr'(till 1 not on ufury 
But for th'encrea'e of goodnes treaſury ! 
Vnſated Caniball I'le raile on Rill 
Although 1 know th'art- limited” to kitL 
Could not the Earth ſnffize thee, there to roame 
But that thy meager,paunch muſt build a tombe 
Robbing a conſecrated Temple, thereby 
To fteale true goodnes (acrilegiouſly ? 
Nay to ſubvert poſterities, that's a bane 
That will perpetaily on. thee remaine. 
She the faire prop of fqure faire. goadly towres 
Is undermind ,and falne: but God-like 
Have left one goodly branch, which fpite of thee 
May propagate, and make poſterit 
Vo-numberleſſe» fo ſhall Filloughby 
In #s/lonughby beger new. heraldraie ; | : 
And Knowles (hail tell thy malice, and I-pray 
The G:sffi= may of thee beget the day. 
As queitionieile th*All-ſeer has affignde it, 
And t''y potierity ſhall ſurely finde it-.. 
Thea ſhall che Bud of Pa/a; change her note 


# 


And 
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And elutch the Hare out of the Greyhonndes throate, 
And the gonld Griff» which is foc tonoge q* 
Still ſhall innovate thisnoble union» : 
The El:phant with his vaſt trancke ſhall turne 

Thoſe eys to langhter that in ſorrowes mourne, 

All ſhall conſigne in one}, and with this Ave 

Caution each other ( adſum cave ) 

Thns great deftroyer, know that ſilly I 

Lefſe feare thy malice , then did feare to dy 

This noble Lady ! allhave from nature breath , 

And all are ture , nought's certainer then death. 


On W1Lltiam FaxninGrton of Salterſtord 
Eſquire March the, 144163 3« 


Witlilan F ARRINGTON 
Anairemma 
Farwell I aw gn, 


Which Anagramizde by converſion even, 
( Farwell. 1 am gon) from Earth to Heaven. 


V Wa Epithere more ſhall I give 
Then for to ſay thou fill doſt live ? 
The Reader faith how may that be ? 
Does that man live ?noe man can ſee» 
I anſwer thus, all die to liye, 
Therefore that Ep:there ie gives 
IT neede not praiſe thee, goodnes known 
| Needs no Laudare*s. But her own. & 
I muſt lament thee *canſe the Earth 
Growes barren, and yields no ſuchbirth; 


Known griefes are dumbe , and iuch are mine : 
Thy 
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Thy joyes aboundantly doe ſhine- 

I adde but coale to ,faming fuel!, 

Death has ſtolne away. my.zewell- 

I dare not wraſtle *gainſt harſh fate, 
Yetneedes muſt waile thee ( though to late. ) 
Thou wert no wrangling conteſter 

No covyetous , poore-moleſters 

No plodding polititian- 

But plainly a right honeſt man- 

Say more that liſt, more will not 1, 
Truthes Epiromy here doth lie. 


ALLLLLLLALITLITILS ALLELES. 


On that worthy woman CassanDaa PovyrTrRALL 
of Wetthallam. 
Hough fhe be gone, her goodnes,fame,and birth 
Left not a ſecond paragon on Earth. 
Tis faid the Phenix into aſhes flies, 
And from her flames another Bird doth riſe, 
If our Arabian England can affoard 
From all her bortoughes ſuch another Bird 
W eele baniſh forreigne groves, ours theirs ſhall ſhame 
Of thy great worth, Religion, breeding fame. 
W here arethe Muſes2are they all aſleepe? 
Do they their fathers high holiday keepe? 
Have they forgot their nurſing mother's gone 
W hich kept a houſe as free as Helicon? 
W here every thirſty ſonle might drinke his fill, 
And make him apt for the Ca#talsar quill. 
True knowledge ble ingratitude doth ſhunne 
W hen learning growesngrate , the World is done. 
Others their fame, and:glories gaine by chance, 
Bur ſhe did never ber great binh advance 


From 


- 


| 
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Fromothers names :that worth.is profitleſſe 

That comes by chance, not by vert 

Hers was inherent, given her from ,aboye 

Filld with fanSity-}, piety and love.” 

Yet | dare boaſt, and willinot be denide 

Shee could ſay that , few womencan beſide, 
Great Aunt , and Mother tro{0 many Sonnes, | . 
Emrles, Lords, and Knights, Venues companions. 
Hononrd Comneſſes,, Lagies of, grent worth, 
Our Herraldries capniet the like bring forth. 
Greater her honour, «could ſocloſely hide | 

Her noble birth-right , free from thought of pride- 
Yet was cuntemeed in & pious life 

With one ſole husband , thou his onely wife. 

Thy patience as a Land-marke Gill idoth fiand 

To be a preſident to this whole Land- 

Bled with ſo many children; yer to fee 

T hat they ſhould all claime aprecedeneic 

Ot place before thee / but *tis natures will 
Death both the younge, and .outdalikedoth kill 
Our perſons he reſpe&s not,” narores pay ff 
Is what ſhelent us ( life ) at our jult days 

Her coate like vertues was: no-alterable-: 

A dy that never ſtajiad un-coulonrable- / 

No mortsll ſaw herehange ; eve*?aſuch hetTife, 
Even ſuch a Maide; a VVidow ; and a'VVife. 
Her garments, and-her: faith both! wete'one, 
Vachangeable in love ,' life Religion. ' © 

Her charity like to the Queene of heaven 

To needy beggerseycry houre was given 


They knew their martes, and where thy well might buy 


Suſtcnance for theis meereneceſſty. 

'F was not extended, barely at the doore 

W here they that aſk'd recciv*de, but to the poore 

Her neighbours , who ficke .in bed oft lay 
Thtxough hunger flaxy'd , ___ \caſt away 
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For lacke of ſuceor {thicher-Ri;l1. went ſhee __ 
W hile ſhe could goe,: and. eaſe their miſerie- 

Happy Caſa*d4rs.,, Happy thriſe 1 ſay, 

Thy Almfe deedes neyer can betane away. 

One p2rt thou haſt, th' other fill we have 

Blefl d in thy Birth , thy Cradle , Life , Death, and Grave 
She had her ſervants harts , her tenants praiſe, 

And never raid arent inall her cages, 
Remarkable ſigne of: goodneſfe;,' this age wantes ſuch, 
Tho'ther way they-multiply too mneh- - 

My Mzſe wames nct rare matter , but a pen 

To crowne her with a Glorions Diadem, 

But that ſheeneedes not , for her ſacred parts 

Have fielifide her 'bove the reach of arts, 

Nay 1 dare bouldlyto-the weetd proclaime- 

Her likewill ſcarſe be found on 'earth againe- 

Her braine a Chronicle, ker minde a volume 

Her Vertues 2 pillar her goodnefle a columne 

For great ones for to.buiid-on / if goodnes reſt 

Inany of thy ſexe ,'twasin thy breft, 

Shee did not hoarde it there bur freely gave- 

To any one that. aſkt whag/they would have» 

True patterne of the. blefled;: ſo did-ſhee - - | 
'(Whoſever thirſty was 'might there drinke free ). 
Caſſandrs monrnd. toſcer Troper miſery, Gy UP 
Thy Troy, Cafſaxarg ; now does mourae' for thee 
And yet thoſe honor'd. Branches left behinde- - 
Will eyer imitate thy nobler minde. 


. (4 | '# | . | . 
eons owning rhooioediglsy 
On Mrs,Ei12as ir, VVocowanrnpW#ife of Thomas 

_ W-oobvyanrm: Eſquire, | 
Ti Counties lofſe ,and-griefe of jninde! 
The lame mans hands, eyes of the bliade, .; + 2H : 


by 


= 
pe 
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. _ _ 
The widowes joyes, andcure for griefe, © 


| The Tennant# harts-exſe, and ccliefe. ' > * 


Thou Crowne of women, and good dayes, 
The fatherleffe', and orphantspraife, 
Thou that inſpigh of death d1d'ſt hve 


'To pravle his name , that long did give 


Thee being ! think | ch;on that thy name 
Though dead is gone ?no 'tis the fame” 
It was , and ne'r. ſhall waſt away 


» Till all diflolves, and Time decay. 


Thou mappe of women and good name, 
Sleepe on with Time; reſt R11! with fame, 
Thou which moſt Scripraves had'ſt by bart 
Now haſt it for thy better part, 

Marble empounded: converts to duſt 

Thy memory can never ruſt. 

W ho'ere thou be that vewes this herfe, 
And with a ſad eye reads this Verſe, 
Know underneath this clod doth ly 
El:z4 of bleſt'd memory, 

Zealous in life , bappy in daies, 

Worth all mens loves, and Angells praiſe, 


UN RUS ANS UNAESUSN 


On Sir Hankxy ShuntaY of STavnTON Baronne: 
buried at Breedon in Leiceſter ſhire» 


V Vt; who would thinke-it, ſay the paſſers by, * _ 
That underneath this Marbled (tone ſhould ly 

So rich a treaſurie ? canſo (mall Earth 

Containe a ſpirit of ſo great a birth? 

Can ſuch a ſlender hill keepe in command | 

Him that could tread ore leagyes of his own Land? .* 


+ Can honour, and warſhip thus be undertrod + * 
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And throwne as reliques:, under # poore clod.. 
Weake is the greateſt Prince, and cannot fland 1 
The angry darts;,: of deaths, commanding hand 
For he that treades o're-Kingdomes ob his owne, - 
In ſome few feet of Earth muſt be trod downe. 
And-therefore Sherley ;-*twas in vaine for thee -. 
T'oppole the maſt-r of a monarchie.. 

Let it ſufhze thy goadanes ſha}! ont-hve 

All thoſe inveteracies, the world can give, 

Thy love thy learning ,- goodnes, merit, fame, 
Shall as preſervatives, 1ive-in the name 

Of thy pofterity / and may they ſhine 

In Saint-like goodnes, farre tranicending thine. 
1 hat to their fathers vame they may' gaine praiſe 
And centuple their honord mothers dates. 

Thu: paſſenger when thou refle&s thine cies 
Vpon this hill , know that here nnder lies 

Thrice noble Harrie, but all teares are yaine. 
Hees ſeated 'higher then we yet cangaine- 

W aile thou his loſſe, bur Rill ſay Death is juſt 
For Sherley is ( what all the. W orld once malt: ) 


$LEPHHSHEESPESEELHPHHPHHL'Y 


Onthat much lamented genleman Sir Hen ny Leon 
of Egginton- | 


. 7 V7 Hy droope you Muſes; have you folely canſe - 
V V Taeblnaer the deſtinies, 'whoſe heat] lamps. 
Haye wrought privatibn/, from ns raneaway: 

Vertnes Map ! like the! Heridian day 
In up-right goodnes? I muſt confe | 
Great are your griefes, mine greater, and not leſſe. 
Rivers loſ courſe, when trilling \prings grow. dry . 
Lite muſt decay,when all our yicalls dy- " 
| I 


a 


» 
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Yet though our bodies fall,and ſpirits paſſe 
Our vertues live tranſparent in the glafie * 
Of our lives fieeradge ; though onr loſſe be great 
Lend me your aides ſolemnly to entreat | 
Of your deere lofie , and mine | mine is aſmneh 
And has like Marblea true Niobes toueh, 
Three things there are indiviſibly plaſt 
W hich Rillin order Rand ; firſt, mid Rt, and laſt. 
Theſe he was all ; his parentage goodnes bred 
Amidſt he was nob!y educated, 
Laſtly, he was moi zealous to his God, 
With lambeslike patience, he did beare his rod, 
Attributing Time tardy , *cauſe that he 
No ſooner went to heavens felicity- 
1 heard him ſighing ſay , good God that 1 
Should languiſh in this vaile of miſery 
Seeing ſo many able, luſty , and firong, 
Some powerfull ineftates, great yet yonng- 
Some tympant'de with honours, potentates, 
Grand Seigneiores , governours' of ſtates 
That 44:da:-like with an E/ix4r touch 


Turn'd all to gould they handled-(quoth he that ſuch) Eh | 


As theſecan dy, and leave this vaile of cares, 
And I that loathit, languiſh Rtill in teares 

Becauſe I cannot leayeit« love to my God 

Hath made my ſoule, and body fall at od ? 

And from my dying breath T this impart, 
Wiſhing. thoſcon'd companions now depart. 

Baſe fortunes goodes , which totheir harts menbinde 
He eſtimated not / Vertues of the minde 

W ere his endowments | his purchaPd ore 

Gave ſuſtenance , and Riill releiv'd the poore. 

* With openhand ,and hart juſt like a aſhowre 

Sent in dry Aprill ,1o did he free] powre 

His bounteonsalmes | like as the tree Sunn 

'Gives to all earthly things Vegetation 

H 3 Life. 


(54) 
Life, and full pon Glas on all 


Fremthe lowett brambles tb 
So did his Charitab!e hind to alt exprefſe, 
Where juſt neceſſity was, due cheerefulnes- 

His garments were for warmth; 'not wantonneſle, 
By which he did hamility exprefle, - 

Implying vertue needed no gould lace 

To guild his ruſfer coate with ; ſacred grace 

W as his be(t ſuite !there did he contemplate, 
And in goodnes his ſoule ingratiate- 

Loathing all vanities beneaththe Moone, 

Which arelike ſhadowes after Sun fer downe. 
Night, ſtormy tempeſts, dangerous heats that fall, 
Labour, greife, miſery,death the fine of all, 

Him he moſt hated, *cauſe he dar'd not venter : 
And with his pale dart, naile him to the center« 

. Bringing him to thoſe Moone eclipſed lights- 
Where day light ever ſhines excluling nights» 
Where peace, and joy perpetvally remaine 

W here death nor age, nor any thing is vaine, 
Vertue's a caſtle which hardly can be wonne, 

Till Death gives the retrait,and cries be gone. 
Or thoſe £1ſpe/as , flatuous tumours 

By long coniumptions bred, purgd ill hnmours 
Subje&ing natures ſtrong enforced meane, 

Yet then1n three things he wiſhde to be cleane, 
Cleane in th'cxterior part, cleane in minde 

His ſowle aſſuredly he cleane did finde. 

See what divinity pale weaknes brings» 

(Cleane foules deizght not in corruptible things.) 
But fanthles World who ſhin's moſt in thy grace 
Moſt expiate, ( tis God. and natures race. ) 

Life like an An:amae leafe (hakeing flyes 

Now onthe Tree it growes, now falls, now dies. 
One minute brings us life;that minute paine, 
One minute brings us death,.that life againe. 
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mom MOINurtY 


On the right Honorable H »dgr Puarn»OIlNT Father to 
the right Honorable Rontar Earle of Kingſton 


V V Hat Gerethou be,that hap's to caſt an eye 
Vponthis monument , Knoy here doth lie 

Vertnes unparalleld piece / goodnes, grace 

Werehandmaides to attend him ! in his face 

In never dying carra&ts thou might reade 

How meekenes,and humility were diſplaide; 

Rischarity I neede not here proclaime, 

The needy handed by truth fpeake" the ſame. 

In courage Aars, in patience Zephyrs winde 

Botl'd not ſo much ſweetnes,calme,and kinde. 

Judgements ſole ground, his tongue did ſolely ſpeake 

And fince hees gone,beſt ju —_— are. grown weake, 

Smooth: P/ato*s file, and 'Cicers's Eloquence © 

Survivde by him; in-him they did commence. 

For from his lip's fuctrhonnyde file did come 

As would make T## mnte, tinke Rhetoriquedumbe, 

Not e/&/chilus (uch wanton laies did fing 

As he did heavenly facred raviſhings , 

This makes the Muſes mourne; *caule he is fled 

And not their tongues alone, but phraſe is dead. 

Plato heid ſwarmes of Bees fo did not he, 

Yet he from Plato gaind the maiftery 

In his familiar (peech tnow 1livid'thoſe Swans 

That of him ſung heavenly {o Peanr. © | 

Our latter age for.Stile,Sound,” Ca/e,and Teſ+ 

. Of former times would gaine preeminence. 

Bounty ,Goodnes, : Hoſpitality 

The poores friend ,- Foe to:prodigality: | 

Patience,neighboutrhke Love ,-and all Artes: - 


T7. 


The 


(5s) 


©" The Card'nall yerrues ofthe inward partes, 

Sweete conſolations of all holy mindes 

Which like to chaines man to heaven bindeg. 

All mentall Vertucs ſoveraignes cf the ſonle 

He had in hart, and did in. minde en-roule 

What goodaes man\could bwat, merit, or\raike, == 
In him th* Epitome was well worthy praile, 

And yet he bragd not : oftentation.' 

And his free thoughts were at diſunion 

Farewell thrice happy Harry , happy hee 

That leaves behinde him , ſuch a m:zmorie 
Thenreader, whenthou read'(t , and this nameheares 
On this thou canſt not lapke. without ſvoms teares. 


$EEEHPHLRHIELSCICRSEHESEY'Y 


On the worthy Gentleman Sir Ha xn AcanD 
of Faufton, 1635 


S the poore, Birde when. Summers height reſignes 
Her tngh CMerid/as to the 'cy fignes 
V Vhich ornefully dart through the watry Clouds, 
To ſee Earths braverics in witherd ſhrondes. 
The filly Larke then to falme the day 
Gets upon wirg / as though ſhe would aſſay. 
Some cheerefnll notes to (ing !then b=holding 
Faire Summer ipent , attcr the cheercfall” ſpring 
Downe falls her notes,a cherrippiog ſhe keepes. 
Yet knowes not well whether ſhe lings or weepes- 
She ſings in thought of Summer , bat ſhe cries 
To thinke of \\ inters, 7 rag icke.mileries. 
In this extreame, all mourne for thy depart 
That living knew thee(thpghnow dead thou art.) 
Muſe thou haſt had much workgs but now thy Pen 
Hath found a ſubje& worth a Diadems 


Two noble Henries wonhes thou late didft fing 


4 
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His hands boxe juſtice ſcales, bis conmuloycants 


(*57)) 
This third deſerves thy beſt offonnetting, 
Sad fate it proves to us, whenas your eyes a 
From comicke fireines fing tragicke' Elegser,” 

Yet though we cannot comnceN the Fares * 

In ſpight of them , weean bewaile our ates. 
Methinkes I heare the neighbour habitinggroves < 
W here with ſhrill bugles he did cham theirloves, 

In piteous order ſay | who now ſhall guide 

Or man onr harmeleſſe heards from being defiroyde? 
The brawny Oake,growne A(h, the Elme, and Yewe. 
In this ſad ſeaſon quite have loft their hne. 

Their mountant armes like hunt{-men alwaies ſeenc 
Apparelled in Summers livery greene, 

Looke net like J«ly , but Seprembers wane, 

When every flowre from Tell brefts are tane ? 
Thosevery ſigne contrariouſly does goe 

Prefiguring calamity , and woe. 

W hence growes the cauſe, why nature had afli 


_ Thy lofſe deare Agard, by them thus divin'd, 


Yecthyart not loft , thy one part lives on Earth 
Thy other in E/iz:imm hes new birth | 

For thy unperalleld goodnevneedes mnft ftand 
As a remarkeable micronr to this Land. 

Ler gentiles view their faces there, they'te finde 
An un-faind purity, an up-right minde, 
A-conſcience never went withonta feaſt, 

A happy burthen for a troubled breſt. 

A brow that never frownd upontbe 


'Bnt where neceflity was , there went his tore. 


His fleece w1s apt for elothing , and his purſe 
Was eyer open to the Orphants nurſe. 


. And fince we are diſleting,lert hisete 
.. Stand for a patterne of humility. 
- Where he timſelte ananz"ly did read 


Thoſe principals that now laſt , though hee's dead. 


Rvenly 


(58) 
Ev'nly be manadged by. herjuſtlawes.,.. - fs 


Not {paring greatnzs -feargang pcwer, Or, mighte;: :; |: 
But ſcorning fayour, djd.to.all men right?) 2b 09 wn 37 
The ſcales of juGice herchacarride eveng:, 217! 1011 39) 


- 


And queſtiogles bee findes thera now in heaven 1; 21g) 71] 


. 


For vpright jultice js the path that. bringes. - ' ' + wo 
Man to the preſenee-of. the Kinge of Kimges. ..- 

He 7 {lyes Metro, every: morne.did frany | 1 1 

( None feedes-on, juice bac .the.vpright: mang ne: rf? 
He ſery'd.our- SOvergigne, James aur lawrellyKinge: »-1 
Like him that dj ans {ſree{{«.gloryes ling» et gt 21s 
He Knight-hood gaye him fog his Zcale, Love,Truth... 
And dignifi'd him in his prime of youth. 's | 
Honors dce {e|dome cog. withqut deſere | 

For time makes, yice,.or, Vert moſt aperts nel 4 
Truth like a Columne doesthe one-pport, - 2 4 
Time Lawier-like does theother court. | 

His Love, ZeaJe,,Goodnes; Truth, Piety,.. 

Strong creditors. with.Soveraigaitys -..» _ * 

So pleaſ'd que glecious King-,Gharfes of fame 

For to inveſte on him, a ſeryants name =: i»; 1 
In his new fabvick ! ig which-myRery... | >''+ 140 
He ended lite in great Tranquillity p'0 
Which 7 #=tbury the houſe of Langafter, 1 4s 
And Tohn of Gannes! ſhall evermoxe qvers/ Ir 
Not coveting honqur. far, the Agardes. names; 

But ic perpetuating to-their, fames.. + 

ALyſe thou art in a Lab rinth' an: Maze 

His Vertues gueſtjonlesthy- ſpirits daze. 

For thou baſt loſt thy ſupine major part. : 
Th*unbounded , bounyglgiie goodnes- of his heart. -. 
There Verrue kept her-feax; | Apelles line 

In his contention was n2t -halfe { fine, 

So true refined , and ſo fuibof grace, 

The Carde'nal}.Verines there Rrove for a place- 
Thrice happy hs that liveing loveing, dyes; 21 2414is, 
OST ! When. . 


” 

(59) 
When Vertne ſirivesforr{ne preminencies. ” 
This Maxime to his age evervfrom, va wer qef 
He did prefer , (friendthip! goex'Rill — 
Reguardleſſebfs' tive 'friendesifmall offawee, E » 
True friendſhip aimes at petfectemine 
Thoſe Gentryes where thow-liv'd edit forth 
Thou liveing had'it their harts, now: dead thy' worth 
Lives ſtill with them'* thattinie cannot! decky © 
T1!l all diſſolves, andrime:(oveepes altutwly, © bn 
Thou liv*d& in'peace; *and. Cs, arkd "Hike thee 
May all men goe to true Eternitics 9, 


t0aereartamatogtt s 


On the Jaw. 


-_ 


E Marble monamentstell to forifre dats 

Tt1ohabiters good deedes, g ries qnoumr, praiſe, 
Why ſhouldnor thine'fay'! Eye ce in thee 
Goodnes reftsto: papauitie?” '* 
Thou had'Rt a ſchollers re #2 He beſt parts 
And liv dt ſole M-. of the liberall Arts 
Thy goodnes needs hoe teftate,, for thy deedes / 
Like a true Gardner , rootedifipalbweredes, 
Leaving the ſupple plames; Hetber ; the Phvers, | 
Befiting coronets of xereuegbowwres.” © P = 
No tribulations ever ſhooke /thy breft 
Patience did evermoreſnpport thy crefte; © 
Reſolyde.on that old Spcrares. did ng {« | 
(Mcekenes 'is the greattt. Trophe of a'Kity) nf 


| Where power wantes, there Eivy fon'ft #s' knowne, 


But where thine lay thy:merey was molt ſhowne. 
Thy love, charity, liberaluy, 

Were all expreſd in wue humility. - 

| Thagg mans s merits by higdeades.ate found © 


_ I 2 The 


. : (60) 


The bed mans are like waters ca on ground- 4 | 
Thy life unſpocred wes, - thy end as eleare ? 
As Jupiters in his. aſvendant:(pheare». 

The Rowan: when their famous Conſwll: dide 

Pctitioned their Oracles to;divide | 

Thcir g>odnes *mongt their kindred !fo may thine, 

By that meanes they. will.a]l be madedivine. 

Wert not 2 finto wiſh, we thoulddefire 

e/£crias Botles, againefortoinſpire 

Freſh life 'tis ſaid thar they are ſtud with breath. 

But theres no conqueror comes after death. 

Ould Fauſſons joy farewell, for there = name 

Shall laſt as long:as honour, time, or . 

Tothy. dead Herſe thy honourd friend this gives, - 
That love is firmeſt oa death Rtill lives 


On thepattern of madeſly Ex1za:Tay n nx daughterof 
'.'* Grnavas% Taverr of Staplefoord. 
E/quire. 


V V Hydid the Li/ly,P awnce,and Vieler weepe- 
Ihe AZarigeld ere Sun-ſet in did creepe 
At whoſe refiexjon. ſhe uſd forto riſe 


And at his way-gate tocloſe uphereies. 


W hy were the beaten waies with flowers Rrowne 

And {et with needy-Laz.ars, hanging-dow ne 

Their monrnefull heades ?why did thePulpit monrne 

As if prepared for ſome-Funerall urne, 

And yert the. Temple was With garlands hung - 

Ot ſweet {meiling Fiowers, which might belong - Ps 

Vaoto ſome bridall ! noe! heaven knowes the cauſe - 

Twas other wiſe decreed in Natures Lawes. | 

Thoſe imelling fycetes. with which our ſenſe was ar 2's 
5 {- 
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Were forthe buriefof a maiden-head, * 
W hich made an Anrwmae jult inthe mid-fpring, 

And all things contrary their birthes to bring, 
Herbs , Plants, and' Flowers, contrariouſly grew 
Beeauſe they now-reeciv*d not natures dev, 

The needy beggers hung their heads for thee 

Thon marchlefle Map of maiden-modeſty. 

From whoſe faire handes they had an.almners pay. 

As often as they met thee every day. 

The ſacred Temple, where thy bolydires 

Ofincenſe was powr'd on, in chaſt defires, 

Was thus prepard,and deek'd, on every fide 

To welcome thee, 8s her fole ſoyeraigne Bride. 

W hoſe goodnes was inimitable,whoſe vertnes ſhone, 
Like :9-the Sunin his bright Horizon, 


- The maiden vef4lls, that with watry eies 


Bore thee to'th Church. for Fefla's facrifizes 
Were all in white /! carraRtsof innocence;- 
Prefignring thy greater eminence. 

So great their lofſe-that with watery eiene 
_y offer teares ſtill ro thy Virgin ſhrine, 
And if that texres , ſighes, or praires could fave thee .” 
W hat would not they expreſſe now to have thee? 
Sacred divinity allowes of no ſuch wifh« 
Therefore emparaCic*dfoulereft thon in bliffe. * 
Thy neighbonrs-t:ac a ſhare in thy grea: fall, 

But moſt chy parents in thy funerall, 
Vnparaile!\d piece farewell / ther's no Graee .* 
But was tranſparent in thy maiden face. 

And when thy Usrgm biuſhes did appeare 
They ſhow's like P-Eebs: in oor bem ipheres” 


- Or like the Zofc bluſhes of the morne 


When he th' cnameld Zodiache does adore. 

Her tender yeeres were free from hateful! prides. 
Nor were her lookes with red-look'd anger dy'ds'- 
She had with 2{lcr:ibe 2 mot rzealoumws harr 

Ms '* oy 


» 


( 52.) 
But did with ALery chooſe the berter' part; 7 13 9934 
Her loſle was. piteous:, yerlefſeto berwailde © ach þ 
Since ſhe on Chernbins highbeaven (calde./” * - orig 
W here *mong(t the Hierarohves ſhe fits/Fand' ings 
Sweet Hymenealls with: the King of Kings. ' 


ooo eineigatin loeiorlionielto 


On ould Foun Cvnsex of Knvrnisron Eſquire. 


lounCynr$on., '\Clofn Cyrsons. 
Axa;Yamma. d-4  Anagramman, 
So I rwine on, A Honour is ſure. 
» 13,40) 962th © '# | | 


Ic} OA 
Which Anngrammizdvthus, 'tsx0leere, and pure, 
So hee ranne on; :Hss" honowr wow 1s ſore. ' 
On the ſamece 

T Hy childrens lofſe, and countries praiſe 

Thou Crowne of age ,.lifq., and long daics, 
In thee a happineg ill appeares | L150 
That could”|t tell o're ſo. many. yeeres, 
Achilles in thy prime of youth 
Tiyſſes in thy ſager groutb, 
Lib'rall , yet frugall, foe co-none 
Vertues choiſe companion, | 
Enrich*d with all her facred partes 
The Muſes friend , and nurſe of Artes. 
Earth uſe him gently for his fate 
Never livde at, under-rate. , — . 
The V Vormgs ſearſe ſo much ;,gaodnes joy'd + + 
Since the great delnge earth annoy'd. | 
Gone 1s the hoſpitable cloake - 
And where fire was thers now no- {moke- 
'Thoa that in 2ll things did't excell 
I with mee with thee, 1o farewell. 


(63) 
TN CUNT NEFA 


On that renowned', ad Hoſpitable” Gemleman Þ o u n 
PALMER of Kegworth Z/quire, 


Mo briefes containe large matters ; and 
By ſome partes the,whole we underſtand- 
Rich Djamonds, though ſet In lead 
Are not for worthleſſe valued. 
Their ſparkleing beauties moſt are ſcene 
When night would hide them with a Skreene:- 
Though earth hath hid thee in her wombs 
Yet thy great worth lives in thy tombe. 
Thy goodnes was unparalleld 
Thy charity by noe excelld-. 
Thy bounty.learning, love , and name 
Are Trophes of thy countries fame. 
They have more tecordes of thee two 
For thon did'tt that nvne ells did doe. 
The poore man welcome had from thee 
Before the rich mans bravery- 
He on thy bounteous Table fed 
And was with all things cheriſhed. 
Palmer-like thou did*R affay 

© fetch them in from the high way. 
And with thine owne fleece made, and. ſpun 
Ooyerthe lame, the blinde, and dumbe, 
The Lazar might not Rarveing ly 
Thou covyerdſt his neceſſity. 
The rich might not the poore oppreſſe 
The juſt mans cauſe thou didRt redrefle, 
Thy houſe was made an hofpitall 
And plenty cride, *yare welcome all, 
The ftranger might not thirſty paſſe 
For there was Tempors full brim'd glaſſe, 
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bg (64) 
Prefiguring his. thirty ſonle 
Might be refreſh'd , but 'not made fowle. 

As Zephyrs bottles, foch was his minde - 
Sweet, calme,, and free , loveing , and kinde. 


Great, pity Death did in a rage : » # 
Send Palmer ena pilgrimage, . PA; 
Nere to returne ! for.in his lofle | Fo 


He Kogworthe: (orrow did engrofle- 

And yet he left a merry one b [ 
W hofe worth's inferiour to none | «| 
A Patriot of true deſerts. | 
A nurſing father to all arts 

All — {jos 44 Pilgrime 9" 

He eompaſi'd earch high Heav's to 

The Sabeqs.rectiv'd A into bite, 

The earth her P«/wrr fill doth nufſe 
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